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PREFACE 


r  |  1HE  slave  music  of  the  South  presents  afield  for  research 
I  and  study  very  extensive  and  rich,  and  one  which  has 
been  scarcely  more  than  entered  upon.  -f.O 

There  are  evidently,  I  think,  two  legitimate  methods  of 
treating  this  music  :  either  to  render  it  in  its  absolute,,  rude 
simplicity,  or  to  develop  it  without  destroying  its*  original 
characteristics  ;  the  only  proper  field  for  such  development 
being  in  harmony.  -;     ■•' 

Practical  experience  shows  the  necessity,  in  some  cases, 
of  making  compensation  for  its  loss  in  being  transplanted. 
Half  its  effectiveness  in  its  home  depends  upon  accompani- 
ments which  can  be  carried  away  only  in  memory.  .  The  in- 
spiration of  numbers  ;  the  overpowering  chorus,  covering 
defects  ;  the  swaying  of  the  body  ;  the  rhythmical  stamping 
of  the  feet ;  and  all  the  wild  enthusiasm  of  the  Negro  camp- 
meeting  —  these  evidently  cannot  be  transported  to  the  boards 
of  a  public  performance.  To  secure  variety  and  do  justice  to 
the  music,  I  have,  therefore,  treated  it  by  both  methods. 
The  most  characteristic  of  the  songs  are  left  entirely  or 
nearly  untouched.  On  the  other  hand  the  improvement  which 
a  careful  bringing  out  of  the  various  parts  has  effected  in 
such  pieces  as  "  Some o  dese  Morniris"  "Bright  Sparkles  in 
de  Churchyard"  "  Dust  an  Ashes"  and  "  The  Church  of  God" 
which  seemed  especially  susceptible  to  such  development, 
suggests  possibilities  of  making  more  than  has  ever  yet  been 
made  out  of  this  slave  music. 

Another  obstacle  to  its  rendering  is  the  fact  that  tones 
are  frequently  employed  which  we  have  no  musical  charac- 
ters to  represent.  Such,  for  example,  is  that  which  I  have 
indicated  as  nearly  as  possible  by  the  flat  seventh  in  "  Great 
Campmeetin ',"  "Hard  Trials,"  and  others.  These  tones  are 
variable  in  pitch,  ranging  through  an  entire  interval  on  differ- 
ent occasions,   according   to  the  inspiration   of  the   singer. 
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They  are  rarely  discordant  and  often  add  a  charm  to  the  per- 
formance. It  is  of  course  impossible  to  explain  them  in 
words,  and  to  those  who  wish  to  sing  them,  the  best  advice  is 
that  most  useful  in  learning  to  pronounce  a  foreign  language  : 
Study  all  the  rules  yon  please  ;  then— go  listen  to  a  native. 

One  reason  for  publishing  this  slave  music  is  that  it  is 
rapidly  passing  away.  It  may  be  that  this  people  which  has 
developed  such  a  wonderful  musical  sense  in  its  degradation 
will,  in  its  maturity,  produce  a  composer  who  could  bring  a 
music  of  the  future  out  of  the  music  of  the  past.  At  present, 
however,  the  freedmen  have  an  unfortunate  inclination  to  de- 
spise it  as  a  vestige  of  slavery  ;  those  who  learned  it  in  the 
old  time,  when  it  was  the  natural  outpouring  of  their  sorrows 
and  longings,  are  dying  off ;  and  if  efforts  are  not  made  for 
its  preservation  the  country  will  soon  have  lost  this  wonder- 
ful music  of  bondage. 

The  melodies  in  this  book,  with  few  exceptions,  are  pub- 
lished here  for  the  first  time,  and  the  exceptions  are  them- 
selves original  in  arrangement  and  effect.  The  words  of  the 
slave  hymns  are  often  common  property  through  the  South, 
but  are  sung  to  different  tunes  in  different  sections  of  the 

country. 

Thomas  P.  Fenner. 
Hampton,  Va.,  January  i,  1874. 


INTRODUCTION 

IN  publishing  this  new  and  enlarged  edition  of  the  Hamp- 
ton Songs,  little  explanation  is  needed,  for  it  is  done  in 
response  to  a  demand.  Ever  since  the  publication  of  the  first 
edition  in  1874,  when  the  band  of  Hampton  Student  Singers 
werehelping  to  raise  the  walls  of  Virginia  Hall  by  its  concerts 
in  the  North,  there  have  been  frequent  requests  for  their 
music.  Meanwhile,  though  the  old  favorites  have  not  been 
neglected,  many  more  melodies,  striking  and  beautiful,  have 
been  brought  in  by  students  from  various  parts  of  the  South. 
The  field  seems  almost  inexhaustible.  Their  origin  no  One 
exactly  knows.  An  old  "  aunty,"  questioned  on  the  subject, 
declared  that  "  When  Mass'r  Jesus  He  walk  de  earth,  when 
He  feel  tired  He  sit  a-restin'  on  Jacob's  well  and  make  up 
dese  yer  spirituals  for  His  people."  A  half-familiar  strain, 
recalling  some  old  ballad  or  psalm-tune,  now  and  then  sug- 
gests a  possible  solution  for  some  of  them  ;  and,  as  Lowell 
said  of  Chaucer,  "  If  one  can  transmute  lead  into  gold,  why 
ask  where  he  got  his  lead  ?  "  So  strikingly  original,  as  well 
as  of  such  quaint,  pathetic,  even  artistic  beauty,  are  most  of 
them,  that  they  justify  Edward  Everett  Hale's  assertion  that 
they  are  "the  only  American  music." 

A  consideration  of  the  slave  music  of  the  South,  from  the 
musician's  standpoint,  was  made  by  Mr.  Thomas  P.  Fenner, 
who  trained  the  original  band  of  Hampton  Student  Singers 
and  arranged  the  songs  in  the  first  edition  of  this  book,  his 
preface  to  which  is  subjoined.  The  disposition  which  he 
noticed  in  the  freedmen  to  be  ashamed  of  the  songs  of  slave 
times  still  exists.  Some  of  the  old  ring  is  lost  with  the  ex- 
perience that  called  it  forth.  Yet  the  people  are  still  natural 
musicians,  and  it  is  easy  to  arouse  in  the  more  advanced  an 
intelligent  interest  in  the  characteristic  music  which  excites 
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so  much  sympathy  and  respect  for  their  race,  and  is  so  iden- 
tified with  their  past  history  and  their  present  fortunes. 


NOTE  TO  NEW  EDITION 

For  the  fourth  time  we  are  publishing  these  Negro  Re- 
ligious Folk  Songs.  To  this  edition  are  being  added  some 
twenty-five  new  ones,  for  the  use  of  which  we  wish  to  ac- 
knowledge the  courtesy  of  Professor  F.  J.  Work  of  Fisk 
University,  Mrs.  Jennie  C.  Lee  of  Tuskegee  Institute,  the 
Calhoun  Colored  School,  and  the  Penn  School. 

It  is  exceedingly  gratifying  to  know  that  these  songs 
and  Negro  Folklore  generally  are  not  only  continuing  to  hold 
their  own  among  white  people  but  are  becoming  more  and 
more  popular  with  Negroes  themselves.  General  Armstrong 
often  referred  to  the  plantation  songs  as  a  wonderful  posses- 
sion which  the  Negro  should  hold  on  to  as  a  priceless  legacy. 
They  are  truly  a  priceless  legacy.  Though  the  words  are 
sometimes  rude  and  the  strains  often  wild,  yet  they  are  the 
outpourings  of  an  ignorant  and  poverty-stricken  people 
whose  religious  longings  and  ideals  struggled  for  expression 
and  found  it  through  limited  vocabularies  and  primitive  har- 
monies. They  are  not  merely  poetry,  they  are  more  than 
poetry,  they  are  life  itself — the  life  of  the  human  soul  mani- 
festing itself  in  rude  words,  wild  strains,  and  curious  though 
beautiful  harmonies. 

For  nearly  a  score  of  years  I  have  led  the  plantation 
songs  at  Hampton  Institute,  and  while  in  a  general  way  we 
adhere  to  the  music  as  notated  in  this  book,  we  find  that  the 
best  results  are  usually  obtained  by  allowing  the  students, 
after  they  have  once  caught  the  air,  to  sing  as  seems  to  them 
most  easy  and  natural. 

Robert  R.  Moton, 

Commandant. 

Hampton  Institute, 

Hampton,  Va.,  May  n,  1909 
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4Mj,  tren  mg  little  goul  *s  gtotne  to  £ftine. 

"  This  was  sung  by  a  boy  who  was  sold  down  South  by  his  master;  ami  wlieu  he  parted  from 
mother,  tLese  were*  the  words  he  saug.'' —  J.  H.  Bailey. 
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1.  I'm  gwine  to     jine   de  great  'so  -  ci  -  a-tion,  I'm  gwine  to  jine  de 
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great  'so  -  ci  -  a  -  tion,  I'm  gwine  to  jine   de   great  'so  -  ci  -  a  -  tion; 
■ft,     A       -*•     A  •    4*-       4 


tie   soul' s  gwine  to    sliine,    shine,    Den      my 


lit  -  tie  soul's  gwine  to    shine   a  -  long.  Oh, 
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2  I'm  gwine  to  climb  up  Jacob's  ladder,  Den  my  little  soul,  &c. 

3  I'm  gwine  to  climb  up  higher  and  higher,  Den  my  little  soul,  &e. 

4  I'm  gwine  to  sit  down  at  the  welcome  table,  Den  my  little  soul,  «frc. 

5  I'm  gwine  to  feast  off  milk  and  honey,  Den  my  little  soul,  &c. 

6  I'm  gwine  to  tell  God  how-a  you  sarved  me,  Den  my  little  soul,  &c, 

7  I'm  gwine  to  jine  de  big  baptiziu',  Den  my  little  soul,  .fee. 


^ctcv,   go  iiing  Drm  Jtfclte. 

"  A  secret  prayer-meeting  song,  sung  by  Thomas  Vess,  a  blacksmith  and  a  slave.  He  especial- 
ly sang  it  when  any  one  confessed  religion.  Thomas  Vess  was  a  man  whose  heart  was  given  to  these 
songs,  for  in  the  neighborhood  where  he  lived,  it  seemed  like  a  prayer-meeting  did  not  go  on  well 
without  him.  I  have  long  since  learned  wherever  he  was  known  what  happiness  he  got  from 
them."  J.  M.  Waddy. 
. | .       t i_ + ^  + N 

1.    Oh  Pe  -  ter,  go  ring  clem  bells,  P^ter,  go  ring  dem  bells,  Peter,  go 

s       N  '        '  '  ,47  Cho.  after  D.  C. 
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ring  dem  bells,  I  heard  from  heav-en  to  -  day.     I  wonder  where  my 
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mother       is  gone,     I     won-der  where    my     mother     is     gone,    I 
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wonder  where  my  moth-or  is  gone,  I  heard  from  heav-en    to-day. 
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Peter,  go  King  tiem  -Bells. — Concluded. 

CHORUS.  .  . 

I  heard  from  heav-en      to-day,  I  lieard  from  heav-en  to  -  day,    I 
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thank  God,  aud   1  thank  you  too,    I    heard  from  heaven    to  -  day. 
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2  I  wonder  where  sister  Mary  's  gone — 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day; 
I  wonder  where  sister  Martha's  gone — 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day; 
It's  good  news,  and  I  thank  God — 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day. 
Ob,  Peter,  go  ring  dem  bells — 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day. 
Cho. — I  heard  from  heaven,  &c. 

3  I  wonder  where  brudder  Moses  gone — 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day; 
1  wonder  where  brudder  Daniel 's  gone— 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day; 
He  's  gone  where  Elijah  has  gone — 

I  heard  from  hpaven  to- lay; 
Oh,  Peter,  go  ring  dem  bells — 

I  heard  from  heaven  to-day. 
Cho. — I  heard  from  heaven,  &c. 


] .  My   Lord,  what  a    morning,  My  Lord,  what   a   morn-mg.    My 
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Lord,  what   a   niorn-ing.  When    de  stars    be  -  gin     to       fall. 
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You'll   hear  de  trumpet  sound,  To  wake  de      na  -  tions  un  -  der 
You'll   hear   de  sin  -  ner  moan,  To  wake,  <&c. 


B.C.  al  Vine. 
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ground,  Look   in  my  God's  right  hand,  When  de  stars  begin  to    fall.. 


2  You  '11  hear  de  Christians  shout,  To  wake,  &c. 

Look  in  my  God's  right  hand,  When  de  stars,  &c. 
You  '11  hear  de  angels  sing,  To  wake,  &c. 

Look  in  my  God's  right  hand,  WLen  de  stars,  Ac. 
Cho  —  My  Lord,  what  a  morning,  &c. 

3  Yo\i  '11  see  my  Jesus  come,  To  wake,  &c. 

Look  in  my  God's  right  hand,  When  de  stars,  &c. 
His  chariot  wheels  roll  round,  To  wake,  &c. 
Look  in  my  God's  right  hand,  When  de  stars,  &c. 
Cho. — My  Lord,  what  a  morning,  &c. 


l$ail!  mail  !  l$ail! 


Children,  hail!  hail!  hail!    I'm    gwine  jine     saints    a-  bove; 
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Hail!    hail!  bail!       I'm      on      my      jour  -  ney  home.        Oh, 
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Ii.C.  al  Seg. 


look    up     yan  -  der,  what    I      see, 
an  -  gels  com  -  in'     ar  -  ter     me, 
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m   on     my  journey  home, 
'm    on     my  journey  home. 
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2  If  you  git  dere  before  I  do, 

I'm  on  my  journey  home — 
Look  out  for  me — I'm  comin'  too; 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Cho. — Children,  hail,  &c. 

3  Oh,  hallelujah  to  de  Lamb! 

I'm  on  my  journey  home; 
King  Jesus  died  for  ebry  man, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
Cho. — Children,  hail,  &c. 


Eobe  an'  serbe  fce  Hort>. 
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If      ye  love  God,  serve  Him,  Halle  -  lu-  jah,  Praise  ye  cle  Lord! 
j£  Come  go    to   glo  -  ry  with     me, 

458.      £ 


§$EEE 


^Iflii^iiilJ 


If     ye  love  God,  serve  Him,Halle-lu  -  jah!  Love  an'serve  de  Lord. 
Come,  go  to  glo  -  ry  with  me. 
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Good  mornin',  brother  trav'ler,  Pray  tell  me  where  you're  bound?  I'm 

D.  C.  al  Seg. 


bound  for   Canaan's  hap-py    land,  And   de    en-chant-ed  ground. 

2  Oh,  when  I  was  a  sinner, 

I  liked  my  way  so  well; 
But  when  I  come  to  find  out, 
I  was  on  de  road  to  hell. 
Oho. — I  fleed  to  Jesus — Hallelujah!  &c. 

Oh,  Jesus  received  me,  Hallelujah,  &c. 

3  De  Father,  He  looked  on  de  Son,  and  smiled, 

De  Son,  He  looked  on  me; 
De  Father,  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell; 
An'  de  Son,  He  set  me  free. 
Cho. — I  ehouted  Hallelujah!  Hallelujah,  &c. 
I  praised  my  Jesus,  Hallelujah,  &c. 

4  Oh  when  we  all  shall  get  dere, 

Upon  dat-a  heavenly  sho', 
We'll  walk  about  dem-a  golden  streets, 
An'  nebber  part  no  mo'. 
Cho. — No  rebukin'  in  de  churches — Hallelujah, 
Ebery  day  be  Sunday — Hallelujah,  &c. 


jrtotng   loto,  stocet   (tfijartot. 
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Oh  swing  low,  sweet  cha  -  ri  -  ot,  Swing  low,  sweet  elia  -  ri  -  ot, 
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Swing  low,  sweet  cha-ri  -  ot,    I  don't  want  to  leave  me     be  -  hind. 
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Oh  de  good  ole  chariot  swing  so  low,  Good  ole  chariot  swing  so  low, 
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Oh   de  good  ole  chariot  swing  so  low,  I  don't  want  to  leave  me  behind 
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2  Oh  de  good  ole  chariot  will  take  us  all  home, 

I  don't  want  to  leave  me  behind. 
Cho. — Oh  swing  low,  sweet  chariot,  kc. 


Jtts  ijwtljeren,  Son't  get  affitfars. 
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ti  -  ding  down ;  Don't  get  wea-ry,     I'm  hunt-ing 

0- 

=5- 


for    a     home.  home. 
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judg-ment    day      is     a      com-ing. 
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de     Lord.   Lnrdl 


2  Oh  whar  you  runnin',  sinner  ? 

I  do  love  de  Lord — 
De  judgment  day  is  a  comin'! 
I  do  love  de  Lord. 
Cho. — My  bretheren,  &c. 

3  You'll  see  de  world  on  fire! 

I  do  love  de  Lord — 
You'll  see  de  element  a  meltin', 


do  love 

■0-        -0- 

~V 

I  do  love  de  Lord. 
Cho. — My  bretheren,  &c. 
4  You'll  see  de  moon  a  bleedin'; 
I  do  love  de  Lord — 
You'll  see  the  stars  a  fallin'; 
I  do  love  de  Lord. 
Cho. — My  bretheren,  <fec. 


JLoboTnj  fcnotos  be  trouble  Fbc  Seen. 

(  This  song  was  a  favorite  in  the  Sea  Islands.  Once  when  there  had  been  a  good  deal  of  ill 
feeling  excited,  and  trouble  was  apprehended,  owing  to  the  uncertain  action  of  the  Government 
in  regard  to  the  confiscated  lands  on  the  Sea  Islands,  Gen.  Howard  was  called  upon  to  address  the 
colored  people  earnestly.  To  prepare  them  to  listen,  he  asked  them  to  sing.  Immediately  an  old 
woman  on  the  outskirts  of  the  meeting  began  "Nobody  knows  the  trouble  I've  seen,"  and  the 
whole  audience  joined  in.  The  General  was  so  affected  by  the  plaintive  melody,  that  he  found  it 
difficult  to  maintain  his  official  dignity.) 

r:N: 


b_TIp Ij^ ! 1. 

-9-       •*■       J  "J-       -9-   ' 


H^ffi^ 


Oh,  no  -  bod  -  y  knows   de  trou-ble  I've  seen,  No -bod-  y  knows    but 

|S     -9-  '  -9-    -9-      -<*-  Sj  S         I 


|_   J 1 >      J    .      d       »'» 


4s 


-X 


=F 


l 


]Tine,/z\ 


r=^= 


:x 


--N- 


■£•      ■*         ••-  -9-      ■£■    -#■    ' 
w      -0-         -9-    "•"        *  * 

Je  -  sus,    Nobod-y  knows   de   trouble  I've  seen.  Glory  Hal-le -In -jab! 

4— a— T-M Hsi- •- -VS  V'V-T» 


Some-times     I'm      up,   sometimes     I'm  down;     On,       yes,     Lord; 
Al   -  though  you      see     me     goin'  'long     so,        Oh,       ves.     Lord; 

I*-        '•<&■        -<*-    . 

«< fi> I A 


B=^=== 


r* 


X».C.  «/  fine. 


^m^^m 


al  -  most     to       de   groun',  Oh, 
tri  -   als    here     be   -  low,     Oh, 


2  One  day  when  1  was  walkin'  along,  Oh  yes,  Lord — 
De  element  opened,  an'  de  Love  came  down,  Oh  yes,  &c. 
I  never  shall  forget  dat  day,  Oh  yes,  etc. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away,  Oh  yes,  &c. 

Cho. — Oh,  nobody  knows  de  trouble  I've  seen,  &c. 


10 


CHORUS. 


ITieto  He  ILanfc. 


E^yj^^gfe^^ 


§.& 


Oh    way    o  -    ver    Jer  -  dan,  View     de     land,  View      de 

±  ±        ±  JL  JL  N  h 


land- 


^±J£±E 


i  \  r . , 


A-U-.    «E 


~F 


de  land,  View   de   laud; 
de  land,  View   de   land; 

• 1-  #-  —  0s — * — ■ 


^tjitrfl-j^gp 


Go  view 
Go  view 


de  heav'nly  land, 
de  heav'nly  land. 


iiHHEgey 


2  What  kind  o'  shoes  is  dem-a  you  wear  ?  View  de  land,  Ac. 
Dat  you  can  walk  upon  de  air?  Go  view,  &c. 

Dem  shoes  I  wear  am  de  gospel  shoes;  View  de  land,  &c. 
An'  you  can  wear  dem  ef-a  you  choose;  Go  view,  &c. — Cho. 

3  Der'  is  a  tree  in  Paradise;  View  de  land,  &c. 

De  Christian  he  call  it  de  tree  ob  life ;  Go  view,  &e. 

I  spects  to  eat  de  fruit  right  off  o'  dat  tree;  View  de  land.  Ac, 

Ef  busy  old  Satan  will  let-a  me  be:  Go  view,  &c.     Cho. 

4  You  say  yer  Jesus  set-a  you  free ;  View  de  land,  &c. 
Why  don't  you  let-a  your  neighbor  be  ?  Go  view,  Ac. 
You  say  you're  aiming  for  de  skies;  View  de  land,  &c. 
Why  don't  you  stop-a  your  telling  lies;  Go  view,  &c.—Che. 
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CHOR  VS. 


eriK  Uanbillc  OTtianot. 


Oh  swing  low,  sweet  cha-riot,  Pray  let  me  enter    in,     I  don' want  to 
cv  :    _, — cj — 4 — i_p  \-& — «?— 


P— F-r»— P—  •-*:--*-rff 

EEErEEEEEEEHE 


stay  here    no  long  -  er. 


tlii^ 


I  done  been  to  heaven,  an'    I  done  been  tried,  I 
Oh  down  to    de        wa    -    ter      I      was  led,  my 


T2—-&— 


D.  C. 


been  to  de  water,  an'  I  been  baptized,    I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer, 
soul     got      ted     with  de  heav'nly  bread,  I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer. 

*-r*r£-iVi 

mm 


2  I  had  a  little  book,  an  I  read  it  through, 
I  got  my  Jesus  as  well  as  you; 

I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer; 
Oh  I  got  a  mother  in  de  promised  land, 
I  hopa  my  mother  will  feed  dem  lambs; 

I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer. 
Cho.  —Oh  swing  low,  sweet  chariot,  &c. 

3  Oh,  some  go  to  church  for  to  holler  an'  shout, 
Before  six  months  dey're  all  turned  out; 

I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer. 
Ob,  some  go  to  church  for  to  laugh  an'  talk, 
But  dey  knows  nothin'  bout  dat  Christian  walk; 

I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer. 
Cho.2— Oh,  swing  low,  sweet  chariot,  &c. 

4  Oh  shout,  shout,  de  deb'l  is  about; 
Oh  shut  your  do'  an'  keep  him  out; 

I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer. 
For  he  is  so  much-a  like-a  snaky  in  de  grass, 
Ef  you  don'  mind  he  will  get  you  at  las', 
I  don'  want  to  stay  here  no  longer. 
Cho.  —Oh,  swing  low,  sweet  chariot,  &c. 
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"My  father  sang  this  hyrnn.  and  said  lie  knew  a  time  when  a  great  many  slaves  were  allowed 
to  have  a  revival  for  two  days,  while  their  masters  and  their  families  had  one  ;  and  a  great  many 
professed  religion.  And  one  poor,  ignorant  man,  professed  religion,  and  praised  God,  and  sang 
this  hymn." 

.J ,\.  J     _S 


iSf  ge  toant  to  see  Jesus. 

aid  he  1 
leir  ma 
lorant  i 


-3=; 


%m 


Ef  ye  want  to  see      Je   -    sus,  Go   in      de    wilderness,  Go  in      de 

-0 — <& # — ,-#— 0— &— n 1 — 


!£fc 


i\ 


-mr rw — or w — I  w — w — o< — i- ' i 1 


y-^—a 1 . • — '-- J 1 — 


r-fr- 


m 


JO.      JL.    jO~ 


1-il 


srness,      Ef  ye  want  to   t 

iigiiili: 


t&4 


wil  -  der-ness,  Go  in    the   wilderness,      Ef  ye  want  to   see    Je   -  sus, 

-0 — 0- 


_J 1 1 


g=g 


^ 


-4— J Sl 


Go    in     de     wilderness     Lean- in'    on      de   Lord.  Ob.  brother  how  d'ye 
«--«-«■_  ki      «      U        ,         I  I     felt        so 

4—    -t— -       +-.       M-    -0-    -0-  .&-      ■&- 

0 — & 0 — -,-» — =»<— i  -f-  ,o5 $i — r«i- 


r-v^ — i — ; » — f » — 'i-» =■ — i  —i 1 r» » — r-o' — 

II  i        >^T*'i     I 

<£ ^r=- — * — ^^C __. 


3  L 


F3=t 


1 


HS^ 


feel,  when  ye  come  out    de     wil  -  der-ness,  come  cut  de     wil  -  der-ness, 
happy  when  I  come  out     de    wil  -  der-ness,  come  out  de     wil  -  der-ness, 

0 «V 


t=:&z 


-%=& 


| f         |~ w ry — 


£B=3=± 


P^= 


ft 


0 — ♦—  —  f — I- w 3S- ■= — 0 — 0 — I 


come  out      de    wil  -  der-ness.     Ob  brud-der,  how  d'ye  feel     when  ye 
come  out      de    wil  -  der-ness.       I      felt  so  happy  when  I 

,-=.~ZZZS3^s^Zfz 


m 


:T=cF 
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l£f  j)C  toant  to  see  Jesus.— Concluded. 


fes 


come  out     de     wil  -  der-ness,  Lean-  in'      on      de  Lord.     Ob   lean  -  in' 
come  out     de     wil  -  der-ness,  Lean-  in'      on      de  Lerd. 

i9-      -&•      -&• 


48.     JZ. 
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& «i — r  «■ — i—*  — r^ 1 
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I      *-Up     -bs-     -i^»- 
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on       de       Lord,        Lean  -  in'     on 


-=— - — | & < — - — j-e^^a-w — r 


-    —    -^-    -I2- 


f> ^— 


de   Lord,     Oh      lean  -  in'  up 


P^^ 
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!~^         ■  <g- 


on 


~-t 


zem 


r- 


£--*-z£ 


H^l 


-I*      *    -*^ 

Cal    -  va  -    ry. 
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-*> •S' — , 


de     Lamb  of      God,    who    was    slain     on 

1 — F »-i-r» 1 


&- 


& — r& 
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I  shouted  Hallelujah,  when  I  come  out  de  wilderness — 

Leanin'  on  de  Lord  ; 
I  heard  de  angels  singin',  when  I  come  out  de  wilderness — 

Leanin'  on  de  Lord  ; 
I  heard  de  harps  a  harpin, '  when  1  come  out  de  wilderness — 

Leanin'  on  de  Lord. 
Cho. — Oh,  leanin'  on  de  Lord. 

I  heard  de  angels  moanin',  when  I  come  out  de  wilderness — 

Leanin'  on  de  Lord  ; 
I  heard  de  deb'l  howlin',  when  I  come  out  de  wilderness — 

Leanin'  on  de  Lord  ; 
I  gib  de  deb'l  a  battle,  when  I  come  out  de  wilderness— 

Leanin'  on  de  Lord. 
Cho. — Oh,  leanin'  on  de  Lord. 
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<©t),  m$. 


s.       S       \       s       s       v 


-•■  -0- 

Oh,  yes  !  Oh,    ye 


Oh,  yes  !  Oh,    yes  !      I       tell    ye,  breth-er  -  en,     a      mor  -  tal      fac', 


I 


S     S 


s    s    s    s 


Oh,  yes!     Oh,  yes!     Ef  ye  want  to  get  to  heab'n,  don't  nebber  look  back, 


?fee 


NSN     N  JS 


9: 


Oh,  yes  !     Oh,  yes!      I    want  to  know-a  before     I      go,      Ob,  yes!  Oh,  yes  ! 
Ebber  since  I  hab-a  been  newly   born. 


~W 1    r 


™       i.      P 


msm 


■*--*-*-£— *-£--* 


^~ 


Yea,  whether     you      love  -  a      de  Lord     or       no, 
I        love        for    to    see  -  a  God's  work  go     on, 


£pe 


Oh,  yes'  Oh,  yes ! 


-| — i W  — r- »— i 


-6— fL-s-J 


s     s 

N  _  fe     A 


Oh,  wait    till      I    put     on   my  robe,  wait    till      I    put    on      my  robe, 


•-n-  > 
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<©!),  ]$t8.— Concluded. 


T 
Wait      till 


^mm 


I       put      cm        my    robe,      Oh,      yes!  Oh,       yes! 


i^iiiii^^pli^iiiii:! 


Ef  eber  I  land  on  de  oder  sho',  Oh,  yes, 
I'll  nebber  come  here  for  to  sing  no  mo', 

Oh,  yes; 
A  golden  band  all  round  my  waist, 
An'  de  palms  ob  vic-a-try  in-a  my  hand, 
An'  de  golden  slippers  on  to  my  feet, 
Gwine  to  walk  up  an'  down  o'  dem  golden 

street. 
Cho. — Oh,  wait  till  I  put  on  my  robe. 


An'  my  lovely  bretherin,  dat  aint  all,  Oh, 

yes, 
I'm  not  done  a  talkin'  about  my  Lord; 
An'agoldencrowna-placedona-myhead, 
An'  my  long  white  robe  a-come-a-dazzlin' 

down, 
Now  wait  till  I  get  on  my  gospel  shoes, 
Owine  to  walk  about  de  heabenan'  a-car- 

ry  de  news. 
Cho.  — Oh,  wait  till  I  put  on  my  robe. 


I'm  anchored  in  Christ,  Christ  anchored 

in  me,  Oh,  yes,  <fec., 
All  de  debls  in  hell  can't-a-pluck  a-me 

out; 
A  n'  I  wonder  what  Satan  's  grumbulin' 

about, 
He's  bound  into  hell,  an'  he  can't  git  out. 
But  he  shall  be  loose  an'  hab  his  sway, 
Yea  at  de  great  resurrection  day. 
Cho. — Oh,  wait  till  I  put  on  my  robe. 

Verset,  some  of  which  are  often  added  as 
encores. 


I  went  down  de  hill  side  to  make  a-one 
prayer,  Oh,  yes, 


An'  when  I  got  dere,  old  Satan  was  dere, 

Oh,  yes, 
An'  what  do   ye    t'ink   he    said  to  me? 

Oh,  yes, 
Said.  "Off  from  here  you'd  better  be." 

Oh,  yes; 
An'  what  for  to  do,  I  did  not  know,  Oh, 

yes, 
But  I  fell  on  my  knees,  an'  I  cried,  Oh, 

Lord,  Oh,  yes, 
Now  my  Jesus  bein'  so  good  an'  kind, 
Yea,  to  de  with-er-ed,  halt  an'  blind; 
My  Jesus  lowered  his  mercy  down, 
An'  snatch-a-me  from  a-dem  doors  ob  hell, 
He  snatch-a-me  from  dem  doors  ob  hell, 
An'  took-a  me  in  a-wid  him  to  dwell. 
Cho.— Oh,  wait  till  I  put  on  my  robe. 


I  was  in  de  church  an'  prayin'  loud, 
An'  on  my  knees  to  my  Jesus  bowed, 
Ole  Satan  tole  me  to  my  face, 
"  I'll  git  you  when-a-you  leave  displace;" 
Oh,  brother,  dat  scare  me  to  my  heart, 
I  was  'fraid  to  walk  a- when  it  was  dark. 
Cho.  — Oh,  wait  till  I  get  on  my  robe. 


I  started  home,  but  I  did  pray, 
An'  I  met  ole  Satan  on  de  way ; 
Ole  Satan  made  a-one  grab  at  me. 
But  he  missed  my  soul,  an'  I  went  free. 
My  sins  went  a-lumberin'  down  to  hell, 
An'  my  soul  went  a-leapin'  up  Zion's  hill; 
I  tell  ye  what,  bretherin,  you'd  better  not 

laugh, 
Ole  Satan  11  run  you  down  his  path; 
If  he  runs  you,  as  he  run  me, 
You'll  be  glad  to  fall  upon  your  knee. 
Cho.— Oh,  wait  till  I  put  on  my  robe. 
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ifcun,  ifttarg,  S£un, 


p 
h.  run,  Ma  -  ry,  run,       I 


PI  "   p 

Run,  Ma  -  ry,     run,   Run,  Ma  -  ry,  run,    Oh.  run,  Ma  -  ry,  run,       I 


nit 

"p  7    p  «p 

know    de    od  -  er  worl'  'm    not  l?ke  dis 


N- 


--N- 

-m— 


—IV 
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Fire    in       de      east,     an' 
Jordan's  rib  -  er        is         a 


.^-^=z^=|_iv-=N— 


-P — >— 


::*— ^ 
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fire      in      de  west,  I      know    de    od  -  er    worl'  'm     not    like    dis, 
rib  -    er     to  cross,  I      know    de     od  -  er    worl'  m     not     like     dis, 


a 


•— ?: 


a — * — m 


-      x — U 1 1-, 


P=£=3 


».C.  a  I  Fine. 


0 

Bound   to  burn  de  wil-der-ness,    I  know  de  od 
Stretch  your  rod  an' come  a  -  cross,  I  know,  &c. 

1    ■ 

V — v 


er  worl 


upp 


4^± 

•0-  ■#-' 


in  not  like  dis. 


mmmmmmm 


2  Swing  low,  chariot,  into  de  east,  I  know,  &c. 
Let  God's  children  hab  some  peace ;  I  know,  &c. 
Swing  low,  chariot,  into  de  west:  I  know,  Ac. 

Let  God's  children  hab  some  rest;  I  know,  &c. — Cho. 

3  Swing  low,  chariot,  into  de  north:  I  know,  &e. 
Gib  me  de  gold  widout  de  dross:  I  know,  &c. 
Swing  low,  chariot,  into  de  south:  I  know,  &c. 

Let  God's  children  sing  and  shout;  I  know,  &c. — Cho. 

4  Ef  dis  day  war  judgment  day,  I  know,  &c. 
Ebery  sinner  would  want  to  pray;  I  know,  &c. 

Dat  trouble  it  come  like  a  gloomy  cloud;  I  know,  «fcc. 
Gader  tick,  an'  hinder  loud;  I  know,  &c. — Cho. 
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IfteUgion  te  a  ^Fortune. 


$. 
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fortune,     I      ra  -  lv      do     be-lieve,     Oh,      r< 

#.    4t    it-   #.. 
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Oh,    re-lig-ion     is      a  fortune,     I       ra  -  ly      do     be-lieve,     Oh,       re  - 

.#.    4L    it     #.. 


ligion    is       a    fortune,    I       ra  -  ly   do     believe,  Oh,    re  -  li-gion  is    a 


m 


0   '             m 
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for-tune, 


:^e£ 
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I       ra  -  ly     do 


be-lieve,  Whar  sab-baths  have    no 
■*-       ■*-      -*■       -m- 


I 
end. 
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Whar  ye  been,  poor  mourner,  whar  ye  been  so  long ;  Been    low  down  in     de 


aint    done  pray  -  ing    yet. 


2  Gwine  to  sit  down  in  de  kingdom,  I  raly  do  believe,  Whar  Sabbaths,  Ac, 
Gwine  to  walk  about  in  Zion,  I  raly  do  believe,  Whar  Sabbaths,  Ac. 

Duo.  — Whar  ye  ben  young  convert,  Ac. 

3  Gwine  to  see  my  sister  Mary,  I  raly  do  believe,  Whar  Sabbaths,  Ac. 
Gwine  to  see  my  brudder  Jonah,  I  raly  do  believe. 

Duo. — Whar  ye  ben  good  Christian,  Ac. 

4  Gwine  to  talk-a  wid  de  angels,  I  raly  do  believe,  Whar  Sabbaths,  Ac., 
Gwine  to  see  my  massa  Jesus,  I  raly  do  believe,  Whar  Sabbaths,  Ac. 
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g>ome  &'  trese  Jftornin's. 
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Gwine    to    see   my  moth-er    some   o'  dese  mornin's,  see  my  moth-er 
Oh,     sittin'  in  de  kingdom  some  o'  dese  mornin's,  sittin  in  de  kingdom 


life! 


i^i 


some  o'  dese  mornin's,  See    my    moth-er,    some      o'   dese  morn  -  in's, 
some   o'  dese  mornin's,  Sittin'  in  de  kingdom,  some  o'  dese  morn  -  in's, 


—v- 
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Look  a  -way 


in  de  heav-en,    . . .  Look  a  - 
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.&: 
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Look  a-way  in  de  heaven, 


r^-:l  Th  P  Rl       •■        w  P  Rl 

Look  a-way 


in  de  heav-en Look  a  - 

P    fr.J     fTfe 


Hope  I'll  jine    de   band. 
Hope  I'll  jine    de   band. 


Look  a  -way  in  de  heaven, 
Look  away  in  de  heaven, 
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g»ome  o'  Tresc  jHfrornin's. — Continued 


way- 


iii    de  heav  -  en, 
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Look  a  -  way 


in     de 
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Look     a  -way    in  de  heaveii, 
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way 
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in     de  heav  -  en 


Look    a  -  way 


in     de 


j£=f    3^d|tEi^=JE 
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Look    a -way    in  de  heaven, 
Look   a-way   in     de  heav-en. 


!g&S=££ 


Look    a-way   in 


de 
de 
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heaven,  Lord,  Hope  I'll  jine  de  band, 


**4^ 


Look  a-way 


heav-en,  Lord,  Hope  I'll  jine   de    band, 

Look  away,. 
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Look  a 


heav-en,  Lord,  Hope  I'll  jine    deband,  Look  a -way  in  de 

hr1 


g^r=M^g=ri^r^=?^ 


T-^ 


-r — *  •  *~~ 


heav  -  en,  Lord,  Hope  1 11  jine  de  band, 
heav  -  en,  Lord,  Hope  I'll  jine  de    band, 


Look  a  - 

Look  away  in   de 
•-0-0    #-•-#— 
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£omc  o*  trese  Jttormn's. — Concluded. 


heav  -  en 


-  way     in  de  heav-en,                                 Look   a -way   in   tie  heaven, 
Look  a-way Look  a-way . 

^  i        ,s     fc    U ^   i        N     fc 

0-' 0 — K ^ L 

i        . •  n   9     9    0 

heav  -  en, .  .    .     Look  a   -  way 
heaven,  Look  a-way 


*      m.mz,  -_    -j 

q ,_i — j^r — g:  u 


fc*: 


9      9     I ■        f  £    7      V 

in     de   heav-en,  Look  a 

in     de  heaven.  Look  a-way 

— F — K-i-t 


h   _£ 


-#  _ 


-  way    in  de  heav-en, 
heav-en, 


Look   a  -way    in  de  heav-en, 
Look  a  -way  in     de   heaven, 


»ee=; 


y  p»  *    t     m  •  » 

=U._0-|_E=£ 


i 


-     way, 


In     de   hea  -ven,  Lord,  Hope  I'll    join 


de    band. 


#-  !  -# L# # N=#— L# h L' 


in     de   hea  -ven,    Lord,  Hope  I'll    jine 
in    de     hea-ven,    Lord,  Hope  I'll    jirie 


de    band, 
de  band. 


H ^ — ' r ^-^0  —  L#  —  0-'  — 0-  — * — L  &>- '  —~ ,J 


heav-en,    Lord,  Hope  I'll    jine      de    band. 

N  S 


In     de    hea-ven.    Lord.   Hope  I'll    jine      de   band. 
Look    a-way    in     de    heav-en,    Lord,   Hope  I'll    jine     de   band. 


P^^E^EE=B£fi 


band, 
band. 


2  Gwine  to  see  my  brother  some  o'  dese  mornin's; 
Oh,  shouting  in  de  heaven  some  o'  dese  mornin's, 

Hope  I'll  jine  de  band.         Cho.  — Look  away. 

3  Gwine  to  walk  about  in  Zion.  some  o'  dese  mornin's, 
Gwine  to  talk-a  with  de  angels  some  o'dese  mornin's, 

Hope  I'll  jine  de  band.         Cho.-    Look  away. 

4  Gwine  to  talk  de  trouble  ober  some  o'  dese  mornin's, 
Gwine  to  see  my  Jesus  some  o'  dese  mornin's, 

Hope  I'll  jine  de  band.         Cho. — Look  away. 
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i^5  2Utfl  Brtitewu  Baniel. 


1 1_ — (_ — I — »j 1 ; — 1_ — 1_ 1 


>     1/     !  >     ^ 

My  Lord  de  -  lib-ered   Dan  -  iel,  My  Lord  de-lib-ered  Dan -iel 


My 


ii 


— » — 1#— • — # — # — #---t-» — 5  —  #=t»-i-« —  # — #^"-tt- 


b=J 


Lord     de  -  lib-ered    Dan  -  iel;  Why  can't    he      de  -    lib   -  er 


6>-' 

me  ? 


#— -— # — »  —  m  *■  '  » 


3= 


H*<- 


i 


3=*: 


^§=^ 


-» — <*■ 


I    met    a  pil-grim   on  de  way,  An'  I    ask  him  whar  he's  a  gwine.  I'm 
!  £  4LiK,C. 


3: 


^E^iS^ggil^l 


bound  for  Canaan's  hap  -  py  Ian',  An'   dis  is  de  shout-ing  band.        Go  on! 


2. 

Some  aay  dat  John  de  Baptist 

Was  nothing  but  a  Jew, 
But  de  Bible  doth  inform  us 

Dat  he  was  a  preacher,  too; 
Yes,  he  was ! 

Cho.  — My  Lord  delibered  Daniel. 


Oh,  Daniel  cast  in  de  lions  den, 
He  pray  both  night  an'  day, 

De  angel  came  from  Galilee, 
An'  lock  de  lions'  jaw. 

Dat's  so. 
Cho. — My  Lord  delibered  Daniel. 


He  delibered  Daniel  from  de  lions'  den, 

Jonah  from  de  belly  ob  de  whale. 
And  de  Hebrew  children  from  de  fiery 
furnace, 
And  why  not  ebery  man  ? 

Oh,  yes! 
Cho.  — My  Lord  delibered  DanieL 

5. 
De  richest  man  dat  eber  I  saw 
Was  de  one  dat  beg  de  most, 
His  soul  was  filled  wid  Jesus, 
And  wid  de  Holy  Ghost. 
Yes  it  was! 
Cho. — My  Lord  delibered  DanieL 
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<©i),  toasm't  Hat  a  toitic  Miter. 


ob      Jor  -  dan,  Lord, 


-*ziz=  5S — i^— g-t-gi— h-> *-  — H* «- 

Oh,  wasn't  dat  a     wide     rib  -  er,        Rib  -  er 


2d. 


3^^a=3 


Wide 


^j|z== 


rib  -  er,    Dere's  one    more   rib  -  er 

_-r — - 


to  cross; 

S 


^=  5^Z=Ji==  = -^j;  |i§3^=i 

V      7       7      '  * 


^i 


^TrE-y=5=y=^iitL=zi==l^=iiiE  «=*=;_•= j-L5=ldJ 

Oh,    you  got    Je  -  sus,  hold  him   fast.  One  more  rib-er      to   cross, 

Tis    stronger   dan   an        i  -  ron    band,  One  more  rib-er     to    cross, 

-0-  -0-     -0-    j#- . 

?  I  in  j~~     r,      t    •  if        Fl 

•    •      7 

1st.    r^  2d. 

Oh,  bet-ter  love  was  neb-ber     told,         One  more  rib-er    to  cross. 

Tis  sweeter  dan   dat   hon-ey     comb,        One  m<>re  rib-er    to  cross.        D;C. 

^=I===I====1^='= te^ai 


Oh,  de  good  ole  chariot  passing  by, 

One  more  riber  to  cross, 
She  jarred  de  earth  an'  shook  de  sky, 

One  mere.  Sua., 
I  pray,  good  Lord,  shall  I  be  one? 

One  more,  &c, 
To  get  up  in  de  chariot,  trabbel  on, 

One  more,  <fec. 
Cho.  —Oh,  wasn't  dat  a  wide  riber?  <fec. 

3. 
We're  told  dat  de  fore-wheel  run  by  love, 

0  e  more,  &c, 
We're  told  dat  de  hind  wheel  run  by  faith, 

One  more,  &c, 


I  hope  I  shall  g-^t  dere  bimeby, 

One  more,  &c, 
To  jine  de  number  in  de  sky, 

One  more,  &c. 
Cho.  —  Oh,  wasn't  dat  a  wide  riber  ?  &c 
4. 
Oh,  one  more  riber  we  hab  to  cross, 

One  more,  &c, 
'Tis  Jordan's  riber  we  hab  to  cross, 

One  more,  &c. 
Oh,  Jordan's  riber  am  chilly  an'  cold, 

One  more,  A'c, 
But  I  got  de  glory  in-a  my  soul, 

One  more.  &c. 
Cho.  —  Ob,  wasn't  dat  a  wide  riber'  &c 
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chorus.       ©1),  gibe  toajj,  Jortiait. 

Oh,  give  way,  Jordan,  give  way,  Jordan,  Oh.       give  way,  Jordan,    I 

Jortlr.n,  give  way,  Jordan,  give  way, 


M-   *-    *-    4_       A 


g:!|E^=LEEEfr^g^=j 


:f=F 


£-1 

i — :- 

•tS>-i- 


-*-  -tf2- 


-i — •— 1~—  r~ H —  t — I    "  ^ — *3 


to  see  my  Lord.    Oh,       1   heard  a  sweet  mu 

Oh,      I   heard  a  sweet  mu 

#-  *-  +-  . 


sic 
sic 


QUARTETTE. 

HS Or k § 

ft-- -N-j 

, .— # — »-t-# — 

want  to  go      a  -  cross 
want  to  go      a  -  cross 


S-T— •        tl y- 


# — » — #— #-T-#-v — » — +| — H — K K — N b — — r"'ih — ; r\ 

• — 5— # — *-\-9--.-0  »— i. 4  — '- — " — s — i "-» — !t-S4« — vtt—1.  II 


wish  dat  music  would  come  here,    I  want  to  go 
wish  dat  music  would  come  here,    I  want  to  go 


cross 
cross 


to  see  my  Lord, 
to  see  my  Lord. 


m 


:^ii 


•±-t—*±_ 


u-t=i 


Oh,  stow  back,  stowback  de  powers  of  hell, 

I  want  to  go  across  to  see  my  Lord, 
And  let  God's  children  take  de  field, 

I  want  to  go  across  to  see  my  Lord. 
Now  stan'  back  Satan,  let  me  go  by, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. , 
Gwine  to  serve  my  Jesus  till  I  die, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. — Cho. 
3. 
Soon  in  de  mornin'  by  de  break  ob  day, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. , 
See  de  ole  ship  ob  Zion  sailin'  away, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c., 


Now  I   must  go  across,  an'  I  shall  go 
across, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. , 
Dis  sinful  world  I  count  but  dross, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. — Cho. 
4. 
Oh,  I  heard  such  a  lumbering  in  de  sky 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. , 
It  make  a-me  t'ink  my  time  was  nigh, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c, 
Yes,  it  must  be  my  Jesus  iu  de  cloud, 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c, 
I  nebber  heard  him  speak  so  loud-  - 

I  want  to  go  across,  &c. — Cho. 
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Joftn  Sato. 


John    saw,  Oh,  John    saw,  John  saw     de    ho  -  ly      num-ber, 


Set-tin     on  de     gold  -  en 


1.  Wor  -  thy,  wor  -  thy 


9 — 5=5==p — y — y — f » — r.bJ! — ,» — • — ? — ? — 3 


=i=^=S^i: 


=t 


3=3: 


3    r 


is    the  Lamb,  is     the  Lamb,  is     the  Lamb,  Wor-thy,  wor  -  thy 


L# * 0 0 ' 


D.C. 


—0 bi- 

— a 


:^=r^ 


3S3 


I 


is     the  Lamb,  Set  -  tin'     on      de     gold  -  en       al  -     tar. 

•        *-*        f-     .f1       f       f"       *         •*■      ,-g  * 

#z:  ^Szzzz^zzT-rzzzznzi-l ^==r~ — r^=pg ¥ 


1= 


-y — y — 
i       i  i 

2  Mary  wept,  an'  Martha  cried — Settin'  on,  &c. 
To  =»ee  de'r  Saviour  crucified — Settin'  on,  &c. 
Weepin'  Mary,  weep  no  more — Settin'  on,  &c. 
Jesus  say  He  gone  before — Settin'  on,  &c. 
Cho. — John  saw,  &c. 

iJ  Want  to  go  to  hebben  when  I  die — Settin'  on,  <fcc. 
Sbout  salvation  as  I  fly — Settin'  on,  &c. 
It's  a  little  while  longer  here  below — Settin*  on,  «fec. 
Den-a  home  to  glory  we  shall  go — Settin'  on,  &c. 
Cho. — John  saw,  &c. 
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Htng  ISmanuel. 


p-#^ — m 1 1 1 tr-* — H ' 3 ' — « « « -+- — ' 1 — A 

— *^— J— h* — * — * *-.  -i—\  d       d — ±-i    gj™ * — ?     J       *      ' 


1.    Oh,  who  do  you  call   de  King  E-man-u  -  el ;     I    call  my  Je  -  sus 

*     *-     .     d      d 


0 — w — # — ^_«_ 

H 1 K 1 1 


CHOR  VS. 


:-n — ^ — v — n — ff— ?— =s=f-^ — s — k — !?> — i — ? — ^A 


King     E-man  -  u  -  el. 


wrtn. 


Oh    de  King  E  -  man  -  u 


T^ 


#=5=^=^=5 


bnz — >, — k, — n_h5^^^—  h-f5 — ^ h — r=:i=F 

might-y  'man-u  -  el ;      I    call  my  Je  -sua  KingEman  -  u  -  el. 


2  Oh,  some  call  Him  Jesus  ;  but  I  call  Him  Lord, 

I  call  my  Jesus  King  Emanuel  ; 
Let's  talk  about  de  hebben,  an'  de  hebben's  fine  t'ings, 

I  call  my  Jesus  King  Emanuel. 
Cho. — Oh  de  King  Emanuel,  &c. 

3  Oh  steady,  steady,  a  little  while  ; 

I  call  my  Jesus  King  Emanuel  ; 
I  will  tell  you  what  my  Lord  done  for  me  ; 

I  call  my  Jesus  King  Emanuel. 
Cho. — Oh  de  King  Emanuel,  &c. 

4  He  pluck-a  my  feet  out  de  miry  clay  ; 

I  call  my  Jesus  King  Emanuel  ; 
He  sot  dem  a-on  de  firm  Rock  o'  Age; 

I  call  my  Jesus  King  Emanuel. 
Cho. — Oh  de  King  Emanuel,  &c. 
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Me  ok  g>1jeep  fcone  fcnoto  tic  Moati. 


CHORUS 


f9-i-^-^ — *—  »-B— - *— i  :  S  F* — *  -g»-F*-.-*— #- nG 

Oh  de   ole  sheep  done  know  de  road,  De  ole  she;p  done  know  de  road,  De 

.    *-     *-  •  *-     *-     *-     tL 

-^ — 5^4— 5—  y — h 1 P- — H y —  i y  + 1 * — r b f — 


-?— P 


^^^ 


ole  sheep  done  know   de  road,   De    young  lambs  mus'  find    de  way. 
£"—  # «-r-»-^— f~   *    „     L-» » » 

-I 1 1 1 ] : 1 1 1 0 


9-*fy—  » — » ! 


— f- y-i-v S— y 


- — -^-rnrz^isrzi 


Oh,  soon-er     in     de  mornin' when  I    rise,  De  young  lambs  mus*  find  cle  way. 
My  brudder  aint  ye  got  yer  counts  allsealed.De  young  lambs,  &c. 


m 


e 


Wid  crosses  an'    tri-als    on  tb-ry    side.   De  young  lambs  mus' find  de  way. 

You'd  bet-ter  go    get  em  'foTeye  leave  dis  field,  De  young  lambs.  Ac 


m 


P 


-?-•- 


2  Oh,  shout  my  sister,  for  you  are  free,  De  young  lambs.  &c, 
For  Christ  hab  bought  your  liberty,  De  young  lambs.  &c, 

I  raly  do  believe  widout  one  doubt,  De  young  lambs,  &c., 
Dat  de  Christian  hab  a  mighty  right  to  shout,  De  young  lambs,  &c. 
Cho.—  Oh,  de  ole  sheep,  &c. 

3  My  brudder,  better  mind  how  you  walk  on  de  cross,  De  young  lambs,  Sec, 
For  your  foot  might  slip,  an'  yer  soul  git  lost,  De  young  lambs,  Ac, 
Better  mind  dat  sun,  and  see  how  she  run,  De  young  lambs,  &c, 

An'  mind  don't  let  her  catch  ye  wid  yer  works  undone,  De  young  lambs,  &c 
Cho. — Oh,  de  ole  sheep,  &c. 
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20c  (tfijurd)  of  <BoTr. 


De  church  of 


fc# 


==E^f 


<& — 

God  ""!     dat  sound    so     sweet, 


$m 


De 


#^_.  _#_■*■ — -£ 


_W u( 1 1 


y 1? — '- 

De  church  of    God dat  sound  so   sweet,  De 


1st. 


=s— *-. 


2d. 


-fr? 


Z2£ 


*^-.Y-<5> — #i-H 


church, 


de  church  of  God . 


<;<i. 


—  S 


0     ^      [^       * 
od,  dat  sound  60     sweet. 

God 

God,        so  sweet. 

J.  ^ 


£}j— b^» # #- ---# — #-.  — # — I —  — r  # *F-  #— =n—  — f] 


church  of    God,     de  church  of 


God,  Dat  sound  so  sweet, 


God,  dat  sound  so  sweet. 


QVARTETTE. 

=i 


-> *_-h 


e^eeh^ 


J2 »-« * 1 »— 1 1 


Oh,     look  up 


an  -    gels      com 


Oh,  Jesus  tole  you  once  before, 
To  go  in  peace  an'  sin  no  more; 
Oh,  Paul  an'  Silas  bound  in  jail, 
Den  one  did  sing,  an'  de  oder  pray. 
Cho. — De  church  ob  God,  &e. 


Oh,  did  you  hear  my  Jesus  say 
"  Come  unto  me,  I  am  de  way  ; " 
Oh,  come  along,  Moses,  don't  get  lost. 
Oh,  stretch  your  rod,  an'  come  acrosa 
Cho. — De  church  ob  God,  Ac. 
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Bright  gparftles  in  tie  itffjurrfjgatTr. 

i  great  fa 


This  peculiar  but  beautiful  medley  was  a  great  favorite  among  the  hands  in  the  tobacco 
factories  in  Danville,  Va. 


May  de  Lord — He  will  be  glad  of     me 
"*"  *   ■*"     ♦     »     *■     ♦      ig- 


-  &— - — #- 


iii         i       i       i       i 


±z 


May  de  Lord — He 

3— ^-ptg-^_>    - 


will  be  glad  of    me~T.  May  de  Lord — He  will  be  glad  of    me; 


m 


** 


^W-4  r^7¥TC  kJflfl 


iisg=jEEE 


3^3 

<2 g: 


:=t 


s±Sr 


M5- 


— ? 

In     de  heav-en     He'll    re  -  joice.       In    de  heav-en,  once,  In  de 


¥= ?- 


■H-r 


=t 


T 


* 


3^^ 


;ii^E 


heav  -  en,  twice,  In      de    heav  -  en  He'll    re  -  joice,     In      de 


m 


e 


=*- 


S 


heav-en,  once,  In  de  heaven,  twice,In   de  heav-en  He'll  re  -  joice. 


9: 


'-r 


^— ?= 


3E= ?- 


*db£ 


-~W2 


?=F 


•&- 
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Bright  jsparfclcs  in  tie  Cijurrfearti. — Continued. 

DXJO — Soprano  and  Tenor. 


=t==*=z£=t 


Bright  spar-kles    in     de  church-yard,  Give  light  un  -  to    de  tomb, 
J  I j       -0-      -&-        -#•       -#-       -••       ■*-•*■-«<-. 


=1 


TRIO— 1st  &  2d  Soprano  «£-  Alto. 


0 L# <9 0 L_* & « L^ 0 0 1 L  &!}__• — J 

-•■     -#•-*-     -#■      *-<*'--#■-•■      *      -••      -go-    -«-  ; 

Bright  summer,  spring's  o  -  ver,  Sweet  flow-ers      in    de'r  bloom. 


m 


$m 


QUARTETTE. 


Mm 


*  -+-?  -#•  -0- 


^=*d 


^= 


m 


m 


Bright  sparkles  in  de  church-yard  Give  light  un  -  to   de  tomb,  Bright 


:^EE£^ 


C: 


PP 


Tutti. 


* 


1  \\  j  _i4-J  j  !  j  r !  liJ'iJ  J  j  jq 


— » — <* 

sum-mer,  springs  over,  sweet  flow-ers   in  der  bloom.  My  mother,  once,  my 

W — 0 — *- — r&\ 


k- 1 1 1 h 1 0 r— i F — 0 — F — r^  .t. 1 ' 1 

— ^=F— l r^M r-=n=p==xc_c — — — — J 


==:== 


m 


-¥ — ?- 


5 


•g=-=^ 


rr 


^ 


mother,  twice,  my  mother  she'll  re-  joice.  In    de  heaven,  once,  in  de 


-5=5: 


l_i  li   r~r 


'&=*=. 


^ 
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Erigljt  gparfcles  in  ue  OTfjUKligarT).— Continued. 

!  l9t  T,ME: ,_. J.  '&— $-r-i 1 — J— 

i        heaven,  twice,  in  de  heaven  she'll  re-joice,  In  delieaven  she'll  rejoice. 


1 F iv 

Mother,  rock  me    in     de   cra-dle    all  de     day  •  •  •  •  •      Mother, 


all    de    day, 


;iipr^i3^^^r=iiiipp 


rock      me      in        de    era  -  die    all        de 


day  . 


Moth  -  er, 


^=F=F=F E — Et— ^ — F EEJEE3E=fc==r»zid 

— ^ — F — ^ — ! *?\ — r — ' *~~ ~_^    r 


rock  me    in      de  era  -  die      all      de        day      .  .  .   .  .  ?M**h-ef, 

an       oe      Qdj, 


— u- ^ — # # — .         »  .  _^. 


~~Q7| 


§ii 


rock 

— ^— J 


de 

-f- 


cra 

—0— 


die      all 


de 


day, 


1 n h 


-*r 
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13rtgi)t  Sparfcles  in  tie  <£i)utci)|)arti.— Continued. 

Q  UA.  RTETTE. 


i£l 


=t 


:il 


All     de     day, 


all     de 


mEE 


all 

-0— 


de     day, 

-0- 


19-  -0-  ■#-       i9- 

day, Oh, 

all        de    day, 

r »- '  -»-r« — T?-  n 

===r:— -pzg=M 


'0—  iziz^i^iis 


rock   me   in      de  era  -  die  all      de     day 


,^-p— P—*—P —  *-•  -*=F* — * — W-i '—* — 


m 


-4- 


all    de 


?b  *  -  - 

F= — #-5 

S 

-J-p — h- H -f*- 

-\ -N-q 

§SM-*— 

day, 
...^  ^          all       the 

rJ«t.        ....  r      trr 

— Z- 

aU 

day,... 

de 

L« O. l__#_;_# 

day,       Oh,     rock     me 

T    f    ii"r       r 

— # — -i — #—4 
— 0 — -. — 0 1 

in        de 

h-*-e4 

— p —  — — 

±^f_z)z_^^_._r_ 

-r  •  r  1 

era -die  all    de    day.         Oh,  moth-er,  don't  ye  love   yer  dar  -  lin' 

I  I  "•"  1*- ^         -+     ■*■ 


ss 


child,  Oh,  rock    me   in       de    cra-dle    all     de       day. 


Oh, 
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ISrigijt  Sparkles  in  tie  aTijurrijgartr.— Continued. 


B    sis;*   *•-*-*  ••  *  ^~^  3^  ^  5-  *■  -^ 

moth-er,  don't  ye     love    yer  dar  -  lin     child?  Oh,  rock  me  in     de 


')'• 


V 


ff 

^pi-j 1 —  n  I       TTF       IT:    '        '       '    -L-H= 
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era -die  all   de     day ....  Mother,  rock   me    in   de   era -die, 

•#-  +-  JL        JL        JL        JL       jg      ' 


1 — —  n 

Moth-er,      rock     me     in      the    era  -  die,  moth-er, 


i        i  ■* 

rock  me   in      de   era  -  die,  rock  me   in      de  era  -  die  all      de 

•0-        -0-        -0-     '      -0-        -0-        -4>-     '  -0-        -0-        -0-     .       m  »  -0-     .       m 
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rock  me     in 
1st I 


de    era  -  die,  mother, 

,  2d  QUARTETTE 


day . .  . .     mother,    day.       All  de  day ... 

i  ^_  - 


all    de        day, 

zl: 


^ 


-te- 

i 
d»y, 


Oh,  rock     me      in      de  era  -  die      all        de       day 

i       i 1 r — 1= ■ p— — i —  E§b±33-=zzT 
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i3ngi)t  SbyRtklts  in  tie  <&1)urri)£arir. — Concluded. 


urn t_ 


3E& 


.^3 


all      de    day . . . . 

_£.:-*  ,f-"T" 


day, 


all       de     day . 


day, 


Oh, 


rook    me      in 


de 


itel 


«  _._^ /t_ a_^ 


^E± 
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era  -  die    all 

# 0 * 


1-4— ba=lg=-jE_  j jrj 


de       day 


You      may 

s 
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lay  me  down  to  sleep,  my  mother  dear,    Oh,  rock  me  in  de  cradle  all  de 

S'rl     I    Fn~~rl — — i — PT^n        r~\t~t Ett^E— L   i_ 

F=£fc  E  "EkE  •  ±fe=i-£E  fc-t — fetF^ — feEfSEEP-f^FS^ 


feisffiil 


day, 
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& 
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You    may    lay      me  down    to    sleep,   my  moth  -  er 

-0-!. * 0-t ft      ■*»••> *— f— '- P— , 

i       *    i        '     i        p    i        i/ 
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Dim 


do. 
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dear, 


Oh,    rock    me    in 


de    era  -  die      all 


19- 

de    day 


ae 
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Judgment  29ag  is  a=rolltn'  arountr. 


CHO. 


^ 


-0  #■ 


Judgment,    Judgment,    Judgment  day     is     a  -  roll  -  in'     a-round, 


Prf 
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seee; 
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Judgment,       Judgment,      Oh,      how     I         long       to      go. 
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SOLO. 
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11-       "*      "•" 
I've    a    good  ole        mud-der     in      de     heav  -  en,    my      Lord, 

I've    a    good  ole        fa  -  der     in      de     heav  -  en,    my      Lord, 


m 


\z — j-i-# — »-;..€  .  *#  T- S — # — -TF-*— *-+-* 
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-a — *- 


Oh,  how  I    long  to    go  dere  too;  I've  a  good  ole    mudder  in    de 
Oh,  how  I    long  to    go  dere  too;  I've  a  good  ole     fa-  der  in    de 


^il^Efe=ii3^=EE= 


ms^m 


heav-en,  my  Lord,     Oh,  how  I 
heav-en,  my  Lord,     Oh,  how   I 


long 
long 


to    go. 
to    go. 


i  I 

Judg  -  ment, 


■_&■ 


£== 
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Sutrgment  Way  is  a^roUtn'  arountt  —  Concluded. 


Judg-ment,       Judg-ment    day 

M.  -fSZ.    •  +.  A-  ■*- 


r^zz^-'-zz^ -=  .— z~z; 
is        a  -  loll   -   in         a  -  round, 
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Judg  -  ment,         Judg-ment, 
~  . # i§;^=^-»      t  — F « 


— =? — f =Er»=.2iEE!z  E*Z: 


Oh,      how     I         long 


to 


2. 
Dar's  a  long  white  robe  in  de  heaven 
for  me, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too  ; 
Dar's  a  starry  crown  in  de  heaven  for 
me, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 
My  name  is  written  in  de  book  ob 
life, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too, 
Ef  you  look  in  de  book  you'll  fin'em 
dar, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 
3. 
Brudder  Moses  gone  to  de  kingdom, 
Lord, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too ; 
Sister   Mary   gone   to   de   kingdom, 
Loid, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 
Dar's  no  more  slave  in  de  kingdom, 
Lord, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too. 
All  is  glory  in  de  kingdom,  Lord, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 


My  brudder  build  a  house  in  Para- 
dise, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too  ; 
He  built  it  by  dat  ribber  of  life, 

Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 
Dar's  a  big  camp  meetin'  in  de  king- 
dom, Lord, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too, 
Come,    let   us    jine   dat   a   heavenly 
crew, 
Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 


King  Jesus   sittin'  in  de  kingdom, 
Lord, 

Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too  ; 
De  angels  singin'  all  round  de  trone, 

Oh,  how  I  long  to  go. 
De  trumpet  sound  de  Jubilo, 

Oh,  how  I  long  to  go  dere  too, 
I   hope    dat   trump    will    blow    me 
home, 

Oh,  how  1  long  to  go. 
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(©1),.  Sinner,  pu'fc  tetter  get  reatig. 


SH3ii_Ii^_llll 


*-T" 


Oh,    sin-ner,  you'd  bet-ter   get    rea  -  dy,      Eea  -  dy,    my  Lord, 

.  .  |"LJ— J — 5 a — * — * — *— — +T ff— T-"t" — jL»    n ■    f 
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rea  -  dy,      Oh,      sin-ner,  you'd  bet-ter  get     rea  -   dy,    For  the 
-*-  *■»  i*>- 

■0-    ■*- 
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time   is    a-comin'dat  sinner  must  die.     Oh,  sinner  man,  you  bad 


s 


t_ 
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___E__p_=F== 
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bet-ter      pray,      Time   is      a  -  com -in'  dat      sin-ner  must  die  ; 
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For  it  look -a  like  judgment  eb  -  ry    day.         Time  is    a-comin'  dat 

0—0—0 
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©i),  3>inner,  gouTr  tetter  get  teatrg.— Concluded. 
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sin-ner  must  die  ; 


heard    a      lumbring      in        de    sky, 


. ^ 


^±£==£ 


-# — p- 


Time  is    a  -  comin'  dat  sinner  must  die,    Dat  make-a  me  t'ink  my 

•0-       -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-         -#-       ■#-      ■#-        •#- 


3=5  c-   f  r a 
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X)a   Capo  dal  Segno. 
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time  was    nigh,      Time   is      a  -  com-in'  dat     sin-ner  must  die. 


n^--^m 


:t=t 


J? — » — 

■p— I — 


SI 


2. 


I  heard  of  my  Jesus  a  many  one  say — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die, 
Could  'move  poor  sinner's  sins  away — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die. 
Yes,  I'd  rather  a  pray  myself  away — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die, 
Dan  to  he  in  hell  an'  burn  a-one  day — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die. 
Cho. — Oh,  sinner,  you'd  better  get  ready,  <fec. 


Oho. 


I  think  I  heard  a  my  mother  say — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die, 
'Twas  a  pretty  thing  a  to  serve  de  Lord — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die. 
Oh,  when  I  get  to  Heaven  I'll  be  able  for  to  tell — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die, 
Oh,  how  I  shun  dat  dismal  hell — 

Time  is  a-comin'  dat  sinner  must  die. 
-Oh,  sinner,  you'd  better  get  ready,  &c. 
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l^rar  tie  ftamts  a  ttrgin'. 


*=d 


•. 1 0 0 L(g(_' 1 r — # # 1 


eej 


You  hear      de    lambs    a   cry  -  in',  Hear     de    lambs  a    cry  -  in', 

•&•        •*—       +-       S-     -0- 
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Hear    de  lambs   a   cry  -  in',  Oh,     shepherd,  feed  -  a      my  sheep. 

*■      ♦■    .  -0-      •*•       i9-  -0-      -0-  .  S  V         ^ 
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at 

Our    Sav  -  iour  spoke  dese  words  so   sweet :  "  Oh    shep  -herd, 


§i^EE^j 


I  words  so   sw< 


t *- 


Ps- 


--K- 
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feed  -  a       my    sheep,  Said,  "  Pe  -  ter, 


ye     love    me, 


P^ 


ii 


— «£ 
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feed    my    sheep."  Oh,     shep-herd,      feed  -  a      my  sheep.     Oh, 

. — <» 1 1 1—  ' ' 
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?^car  tic  ILamfcs  a  t&x$inf— Concluded. 
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Lord,     I      love     Thee,     Thou     dost  know;        Oh,     shep-herd, 


— w — 
feed 


:i — -] ?~r — ■ -* — — 


&m 


a        my     sheep; 


Oh,       give         me    grace 


m 


to 


m 


it 


H— r I— 


love     Thee  mo'; 


Oh,     shep-herd, 

■0-      -m- . 


I— -£- 

»- 

feed 


I 


my      sheep. 
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2  I  don'  know  what  you  want  to  stay  here  for,  Oh,  shepherd,  &c, 
For  dis  vain  world's  no  friend  to  grace,  Oh,  shepherd,  &c, 

If  I  only  had  wings  like  Noah's  dove,  Oh,  shepherd,  &c, 
I'd  fly  away  to  de  heavens  above,  Oh,  shepherd,  &c. 
Cho. — You  hear  de  lambs  crying,  &c. 

3  When  I  am  in  an  agony,  Oh,  shepherd,  <fec, 
When  you  see  me,  pity  me,  Ob,  shepherd,  &c, 
For  I  am  a  pilgrim  travellin'  on,  Oh,  shepherd,  &c. , 
De  lonesome  road  where  Jesus  gone,  Ob,  shepherd,  <fec. 

Cho. — You  hear  de  lambs  a-crying,  &c. 

i  Ob,  see  my  Jesus  hanging  high,  Oh,  shepherd.  &c, 
He  looked  so  pale  an'  bled  so  free,  Oh,  shepherd,  &c, 
Ob,  don't  you  think  it  was  a  shame,  Ob,  shepherd,  &c, 
He  hung  three  hours  in  dreadful  pain,  Oh,  shepherd,  & ' 
Cho. — You  hear  de  lambs  a-crying,  &c. 
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Urn  am  St) toe* 


CHORUS. 

Ss^-L-«i—  *— # L<©>— -— # L# r5* #  — J-# # 0 #- 

IS*"    • 

Oh,  rise      an'  shine,    an'  give  God   de     glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,    Rise     an' 
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shine,    an'  give  God  de   glo  -  ry,  glo  -   ry,    Rise       an'    shine,     an' 

r— -i*— r-rg    f    V — g— r5-'~- £— rgr-5 
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give    God      de      glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry     for      de      year  of      Ju  -  ber  -  lee. 


« 42 «_      # , j  — « —   m  __fflLa_4 
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de    young  lambs    in        his      bo  -  som,   bo  -  som, 
de    ole      sheep      by      still    wa  -  ters,  wa  -  ters, 


Car  -  ry    de  young  lambs  in      his    bo  -  som,   bo  -  som,  Car  -  ry      de 
Lead      de     ole  sheep    by      still   wa  -  ters,    wa  -  ters,     Lead        de 

^—&. — n—r-t — g-»  -,m-  ■  0  ,* d — ~ — #— r*^DsL 
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Ifttee  anti  j5i)ine. — Concluded. 


sug^^a^^a 


young  lambs    in    his    bo-som,  bo-som,   For  de  year  ob    Ju  -  ber  -  lee. 
ole      sheep  by   still  wa  -  ters,  wa-ters,  For  de  year  ob    Ju  -  ber  -  lee. 


ipg 


2  Oh,  come  on,  mourners,  get  you  ready,  ready, 
Come  on,  mourners,  get  you  ready,  ready,  (bis), 

For  de  year  ob  jubilee; 
You  may  keep  your  lamps  trimmed  an'  burning,  burning, 
Keep  your  lamps  trimmed  an'  burning,  burning,  (bis), 

For  de  year  ob  jubilee. 
Cho. — Oh,  rise  an'  shine,  &c. 

3  Oh,  come  on,  children,  don't  be  weary,  weary, 
Come  on,  children,  don't  be  weary,  weary,  (bis), 

For  de  year  ob  jubilee; 
Oh,  don't  you  hear  dem  bells  a-ringin',  ringin', 
Don't  you  hear  dem  bells  a-ringin',  ringin',  (bis), 

For  de  year  ob  jubilee. 

Cho. — Oh,  rise  an'  shine,  &c. 


l^arti  trials. 
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m 


De    fox  hab  bole    in    de  groun',  An'  de  bird  nab  nest    in    de     air, 


?§z=i=FeEEi 
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An'   eb  -  ry  t'ing  hab  a    hid  -  ing-place,  But  we,  poor  sin-ner,  hab  none. 


tCHORUS 
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"Now  aint  dat  hard     tri  -  als,  great    trib  -  u  -     la  -  tion,  Aint    dat    hard 

ft  kL  j_ j. 
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3$artJ  trials.— Concluded. 
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tri  -  als  I'm  boun'  to  leabe  dis  world.  1,  Bap-tist,    Bap-tist      is  my  name, 

2.  Methodist,  Methodist  is  my  name, 

3.  Presbyterian,  Presbyterian,  Ac. 
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*-*-*- 
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75-.    V* 


pFr-nE 


=55=^ 


*      *      * — -f^-t— h* 
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Bap  -  tist  till  I  die,  I'll  be  baptize  in  de  Bap  -  tist  name,  An'  I'll 
Metho-dist  till  I  die,  I'll  be  baptize  in  de  Methodist  name.  An'  I'll 
Presbyterian    till,  Ac.  Presbyterian  name,  Ac. 


D.S.  Cho.al  Fine. 


* 9—  -0 • — zi — c— m — 4    ■*      * — «=« w — m — 


lib     on      de  Bap  -  tist     side.  4.  Yon  may  go    dis  -  a    way,    You  may 
lib    on      de  Methodist    side, 
lib     on      de  Presbyterian   side. 
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go      dat  -  a     way,    You  may  go    from     do'      to      do',    But  ef    you 


i^trfr 
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hab-n't  got  de  grace  ob   God   in  you  heart,  De  deb  -  il  will  get  you  sho'. 
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5.    Now  while      we    are    march-in 


a  -    long   dis  dread  -  ful    road, 

D.C.  do  I  Cho. 
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You    had    bet  -  ter      stop    your    dif  -  fer  -  ent     names,  Anr 
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i+Aoat  ©one  ftrafcdling. 
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Oh,  my  mudder's  in  deroad,  Most  done  trabelling ;  My  mudder'sin  deroad, 
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ost  done  tra  bel-ling,    My  in 
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Most  done  tra  bel-ling,    My  mudder's  in   de  road,  Most  done  trabelling.  I'm 
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bound  to   car  -  ry   my   soul     to     de  Lord. 
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I'm  bound  to   ear-ry      my 

* — # — 
5=4= 


-V — b 


HE 


* 


:fcfcA 


lsf.     2d.  ^ 


^^^pp^^ipfip 


soul  to     my  Je  -  sus,  I'm  bound  to   car  -  ry   my     soul  to  *  de  Lord ;  Lord. 


m^ 
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Oh,  my  sister's  in  de  road, 
Most  done  trabelling, 

My  sister's  in  de  road,    j    . .  . 
Most  done  trabelling.  j  <■    s> 
Cho. — I'm  bound  to  carry,  &c. 

3. 

Oh,  my  brudder's  in  de  road, 

Most  done  trabelling, 
Mv  brudder's  in  de  road,  J  «is.  » 
Most  done  trabelling.    j  ^bu> 
Cho. — I'm  bound  to  carry,  &c. 


Oh,  de  preacher's  in  de  road, 
Most  done  trabelling, 

De  preacher's  in  de  road,  j  (f.  . 
Most  done  trabelling.     j  ^     ' 
Cho. — I'm  bound  to  carry,  <sc. 


All  de  member's  in  de  road, 
Most  done  trabelling, 

De  members'  in  de  road,  j    ,. .  . 
Most  done  trabelling.    j  (ftw) 
Cho. — I'm  bound  to  carry,  &c. 
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CHO. 


<£totnc  up. 


Oh,   yes,  I'm  gwine  up,      gwine  up,      gwine  all   de  way, Lord, Gwine  up, 
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gwine  up       to     see   de  hebbenly  land,  Oh,  yes,  I  m  gwine  up,     gwine  up, 
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gwine  all  de  way.Lord,  Gwine  up,  gwine  up       to     see    de  hebbenly    land. 
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Oh,      saints  an'  sin-ners      will-a  you  go, 
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see     de  hebbenly     land, 
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I'm    a  gwine  up  to  heaven  for  to   see  my  robe,      See    de  hebbenly  land, 


9: 


tzzcz:— tiizfc:: 
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(Bxtoine  up. — Concluded. 
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Gwine  to    see   my    robe   an'     try    it    on,        See     de  hebbenly      land, 
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It's    brighter    dan-a  dat      glit-ter-in'   sun,      See      de  hebbenly    land 


2. 


I'm  a  gwine  to  keep  a  climbin'  high. — 
See  de  hebbenly  land; 

Till  I  meet  dem-er  angels  in-a  de  sky- 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'. 

Dem  pooty  angels  I  shall  see — 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'; 

Why  don't  de  debbil  let-a  me  be — 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'. 
Cho. — Oh  yes,  I'm  gwine  up,  &c. 


I  tell  you  what  I  like -a  de  best- 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'; 

It  is  dem-a  shoutin'  Methodess — 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'; 

We  shout  so  loud  de  debbil  look — 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'; 

An'  he  gets  away  wid  his  cluvreo  foot- 
See  de  hebbenly  Ian'. 
Cho. — Oh,  yes,  I'm  gwine  up,  kc 
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J  ijope  mg  iWoti)cr  totll  be  tijerc. 


This  was  sung  by  the  hands  in  Mayo's  Tobacco  Factory,  Richmond,  and  is  really  called 
"  The  Mayo  Boys'  Song." 

-  ik  s  \  1 1st. 

:f y  — yj— zfo:d==^=rzi frTTTl M  ^~fs   I'M   R=H 

Z_^_^_LJ___L#_#_Ci___r^: /C_^_CJ_#_#_  CJ_ .IT, _±^J 

I    hope  my  nioth-er   will  be  there,  In  that  beanti  -  ful  world  ou  high. 
That  used  to  join  with   me    in  pray'r,  In  that  beauti  -  ful  world  on  high. 
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2d. 
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high.  Oh,      I     will    be    there. 


Oh      I     will   be     there 


w^ss^^m^fWhB 


will  be  there. 


will  be  there, 
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shall    wear 


In 


that    beau  -  ti  -    ful      world      on 


high. 


S 


2  I  hope  my  sister  will  be  there. 

In  that  beautiful  world  on  iugn. 
That,  used  to  join  witn  me  in  prayer, 

In  that  beautiful  world  on  high. 
Cho.  — Oh,  I  will  ba  there.  Ac. 

S  I  hope  my  brother  will  be  there, 
In  that  beautiful  world  on  high. 


That  used  to  join  with  me  in  prayer, 
In  that  beautiful  world  on  high . 
Cho.  — Oh,  I  will  be  there,  &c. 
4  I  know  my  Saviour  will  be  there, 
In  that  beautiful  world  on  high, 
That  used  to  listen  to  my  prayer, 
In  that  beautiful  world  on  high. 
Cho.  — Oh,  I  will  be  there,  <fcc. 
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<©t),  tie  l^efcfccn  te  £ijinin\ 

0  Lord,  de  heb-bei 
# — •— H» — #- 


CHOR  US 

S*.—M , 

Oh  de  heb-ban     is    ski  -  nin',  shi  -  nin',  O  Lord,  de  heb-ben 

+->*.      .m        *-        m       +-       *.       *- 


aatggis 


Itf=F: 


shi-nin' 


-N 1 


& i 1— I--N— 


full  ob    love.    Oh,  Fare-you-well,  friends,  I'm  gwine  to  tell  you  all;     De 
Oh,     when         I    build      a  my         tent  a  -  gin',  De 
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heb  -  ben   is 
heb  -  ben  is 


shi-nin' full   ob    love;    Gwine  to  leave  you    all      a  -  mine 
shi  -  uin'  full    ob    love ;   Build    it      so   ole       Sa  -  tan   he 
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eyes        to  close;     De      heb  -  ben     is      shi  -  nin'     full 
can't      get     in;       De      heb  -  ben,  «fec. 


ob        love. 
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2  Death  say,  "  I  come  ou  a-dat  hebbenly  'cree;  De  hebben  is,  &c. 
My  warrant's  for  to  summage  thee;  De  hebben  is,  &c. 

An'  whedder  thou  prepared  or  no ;  De  hebben  is,  &c. 

Dis  very  day  He  say  you  must  go;"  De  hebben  is,  <fec. — Oho. 

3  Oh,  ghastly  Death,  wouldst  thou  prevail;  De  hebben  is,  &c. 
Oh,  spare  me  yet  anoder  day;  De  hebben  is,  &c. 

I'm  but  a  flower  in  my  bloom ;  De  hebben  is,  &c. 

Why  wilt  thou  cut-a  me  down  so  soon  ?  De  hebben  is,  <fec.  — Oho. 

4  Oh,  if  I  had-a  my  time  agin ;  De  hebben  is,  <fec. 

I  would  hate  dat  road-a  dat  leads  to  sin;  De  hebben  is,  <fcc. 
An'  to  my  God  a-wid  earnest  pray :  De  hebben  is,  <fec. 
An'  wrastle  until  de  break  o'  day;  De  hebben  is.  &c. — Oho. 
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SSiijo'U  jinc  tie  S&ntan. 


Oh,    Hal   -   le  -  lu  -  jah,    Oh,    Hal   -   le  -  lu  -  jah,    Oh,    Hal   -   le 
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lu  -  jah,  Lord,  Who'll  jine    de        U-nion?      My     love  -  ly  breth-er  -  en, 
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how  ye     do  ?       Who'll  jine     de     U  -  nion  ?     Oh,  does    yer  love    a  -  eon- 

I 
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-  tin  -  ue 
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true?  Who'll   jine        de 

t — f-r-r 


U    -   nion?      Eb    -    er 
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m&t 
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since    I       hab  -  a  -  been   new  -  ly    born.    Who'll  jine      de        U  -  nion  ? 

zz=fEEz)r=)E=d 
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S2ai)0'U  )int  ire  Onion.— Concluded. 

^-h-L, 
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I      love  for  to  see -a  God's  work  go     on,      Who'll  jine     de      U-nion? 

i         r  ; 


!zi-fc=!e 


2. 

Ef  ye  -want  to  ketch-a  dat  hebbenly  breeze. 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Go  down  in  de  valley  upon  yer  knees, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Go  bend  yer  knees  right  smoove  wid  de  gtaxm', 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
An'  pray  to  de  Lord  to  turn  you  roun', 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Cho.— Oh,  Hallelujah,  &c. 

4. 
Say,  ef  you  belong  to  de  Union  ban', 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Den  here's  my  heart,  an'  here's  my  han' 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
I  love  yer  all,  both  bond  an'  free, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
I  love  you  ef-a  you  don't  love  me, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Cho.— Oh,  Hallelujah,  &c. 

3. 
Now  ef  you  want  to  know  ob  me, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Jess  -who  I  am,  an'  a-who  I  be, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
I'm  a  chile  ob  God,  wid  my  soul  sot  free, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
For  Christ  hab  bought  my  liberty, 

Who'll  jine  de  Union  ? 
Cho.— Oh,  Hallelujah,  &c. 
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t%  great  <£amp=meetin'  in  tie  ^romteeto  EanH. 


"  This  hymn  was  made  by  a  company  of  Slaves,  who  were  not  allowed  to  sing  or  pray  anywhere 
the  old  master  could  hear  them ;  and  when  he  died  their  old  mistress  looked  on  them  with  pity, 
and  granted  them  the  privilege  of  singing  and  praying  in  the  cabins  at  night.  Then  they  sang  this 
hymn,  and  shouted  for  joy,  and  gave  God  the  honor  and  praise."  J.  B.  Towe. 
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Oh  walk  to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
Oh  talk  to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
Oh    sing       to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
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Dont  yer 
Dont  yer 
Dont    yer 


get  wea  -  ry, 
get  wea  -  ry, 
get  wea  -  ry, 
m—-—0 k- 
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Walk  to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
Talk  to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
Sing      to  -  ged  -  der,     chil-dron, 


Dont 
Dont 
Dont 
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yer  get 
yer  get 
yer     get 


wea  -  ry, 

wea  -  ry, 

wea  -  ry, 

I  I 


Walk  to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
Talk  to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 
Sing      to  -  ged  -  der,  chil-dron, 


Dont    yer 


wea  -  ry,  Dere's  a 
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great  camp-meetin'  in    de  Promised  Land.  Gwine  to  mourn  an'  neb-ber 

+■        +•           |S    +■                         mm. 
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£1  great  GTamp^mcetm'. — Concluded. 
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tire, Mourn    an'      neb-ber        tire,  Mourn    an'      neb-ber 
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tire,       Dere's    a     great  camp-  meet  -  in'      in      de     Promised      Land. 
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if 


2. 
Oh  get  you  ready,  childron,  Dont  you  get 

weary, 
Get  you  ready,  childron,Dont  you,&c.  (bis. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de  Prom- 
ised Land. 
For  Jesus  is  a  comin',  Dont  you  get,  &c, 
Jesus  is  a  comin',  Dont  you  get,  &c,  (bis. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de  Prom- 
ised Land. 
Gwine  to  hab  a  happy  meetin',  Dont  you 

get  weary, 
Hab  a  happy  meetin',Dont  you  get,&c.  (bis. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de  Prom- 
ised Land. 
Cho. — Gwine  to  pray  an'  nebber  tire, 
Pray  an'  nebber  tire,  (bis. ) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de 
Promised  Land. 
3. 
Gwine  to  hab  it  in  hebben,  Dont  you,  &c. 
Gwine  to  hab  it  in  hebben.  Dont,  &c.  (bis. 
D  re's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de,  &c, 
Gwine  to  shout  in  hebben,  Dont  you  get 

weary. 
Shout  in  hebben,  Dont  you  get,  &c,  (bis. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de,  &c, 
Oh  will  you  go  wid  me,  Dont  you  get,  &c. , 
Will  you  go  wid  me, Dont  you  get,«fec.,(6is. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de,  &c, 
Cho. — Gwine  to  shout  an'  nebber  tire, 
Shout  an'  nebber  tire,  (bis. ) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de 
Promised  Land, 


-:t: 
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Dere's  a  better  day  comin',  Dont  you  get 

weary, 
Better  day  a  comin',  Dont  you  get,  &c. ,  (bis. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de  Prom- 
ised Land. 
Oh  slap  your  hands  childron,  Dont,  &c. 
Slap  your  hands  childron,  Dont,  &c,  (bis. 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de  Prom- 
ised Land. 
Oh  pat  your  foot  childron,  Dont  you  get 

weary, 
Pat  your  foot  childron,  Dont,  &c,  (bis.) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de  Prom- 
ised Land. 
Cho. — Gwine  to  live  wid  God  forever, 
Live  wid  God  forever,  (bis.) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de 
Promised  Land. 
5. 
Oh,  feel  de  Spirit  a  movin',  Dont  you,  Sec. 
Feel  de  Spirit  a  movin',  Dont,  &c,  (bis.) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de,  &c. 
Oh  now  I'm  get  in'  happy,  Dont  you  get 

weary. 
Now  I'm  gettin'  happy,  Dont,  &c .,  (bis. ) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de,  &c. 
I  feel  so  happy,  Dont  you  get  weary, 
Feel  so  happy,  Dont  you  get  weary,  (bit. ) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de,  Sec. 
Cho. — Oh,  fly  an'  nebber  tire, 

Fly  an'  nebber  tire,  (bis.) 
Dere's  a  great  camp-meetin'  in  de 
Promised  Land. 
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(HooTi  netos,  fie  tiMjarim'g  romrn'. 
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CBOR  US. 


Good  news, 

Good  news 


tie    char-iot's  com-in',  good  news,         de 
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Good  news, 
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good  news. 
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good  news, 


cha  -  riot's  comin',  good  news, 
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good  news, 
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de     cha  -  riot's  com-in', 
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don'     want    her   leave   a      me     be 
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hind. 


Gwine    to 
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get    up      in       de    cha  -  ri  -    ot,       Car  -  ry        me    home, 
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<8ootr  netosi, tie  OTtjariot's  comin'  —  Concluded 
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Car  -  ry       me    home; 


Get      up        in      de    cha 
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Get    up      in      de     cba  -  ri  -     ot, 
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car 


ry 
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me    home, 
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1st.         2d.  d.c. 


An'     I      don'  want  her  leave    a      me      be  -    hind. 


An'     I      don'  want  her  leave    a      me      be 
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2  Dar's  a  long  white  robe  in  de  hebben  I  know, 
A  long  white  robe  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 

A  long  white  robe  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
An'  I  don'  want  her  leave-a  me  behind. 
Dar's  a  golden  crown  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
A  golden  crown  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
A  golden  crown  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
An'  I  don'  want  her  leave-a  me  behind. 
Cho. — Good  news,  de  chariot's  comin',  &c. 

3  Dar's  a  golden  harp  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
A  golden  harp  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 

A  golden  harp  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 

An'  I  don'  want  her  leave-a  me  behind. 
Dar's  silver  slippers  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
Silver  slippers  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
Silver  shippers  in  de  hebben,  I  know, 
An'  I  don'  want  her  leave-a  me  behind. 
Cho.  — Good  news,  de  chariot's  comin',  &c. 
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Won't  ge  bieto  trat  sf)ip  a  come  a  gatlin\ 


For  1st  verse  only. 
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sail  -  in'  ?       Hal  -  le   -    lu   -   jah, 


I>ont    ye   view  dat    ship    a  come  a    sail  -  in'  ?       Hal  -  le   -    lu  -   jah, 


glBE^^I 
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)ont        ye     view     dat        ship        a    come    a        sail   -   in'?    Dont        ye 
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ship 


ye 


a         sail     -    in'  ?      Dont 
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view     dat        ship       a    come     a       sail  -  in?    Hal  -  le    -     lu    -    jah. 
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For  2d  and  all  succeeding  verses. 
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Dat      ship     is         heav  -  y        load  -  ed,       Hal    -    le 
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9»= 


jah, 
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JBont  ge  bieto  fcat  sljip. — Concluded. 
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Dat 
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ship 
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heav        -        y load    -    ed,  Dat .... 
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ship     is  heav       -       y . . . .  load  -  ed,     Hal  -  le    - 
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ship     is 
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load  -  ed,     Hal  -  le 
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2  Dat  ship  is  heavy  loaded,  Hallelujah,  Ac. 

3  She  neither  reels  nor  totters,  Hallelujah. 

4  She  is  loaded  wid-a  bright  angels,  Hallelujah. 

5  Oh,  how  do  you  know  dey  are  angels  ?  Hallelujah. 

6  I  know  dem  by  a  de'r  mournin',  Hallelujah. 

7  Oh,  yonder  comes  my  Jesus,  Hallelujah. 

8  Oh,  how  do  you  know  it  is  Jesus  ?  Hallelujah. 

9  I  know  him  by-a  his  shinin',  Hallelujah. 
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I     am  seek-in'     for       a    ci  -  ty, 
Oh, ....  bredren,  trab  -  bel  wid  me, 
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a  cit    -    y,  Hal  -    le    - 
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jah, 
jah, 
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For         a 

Say 
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cit  -  y  in   -  to      de   heav  -  en,         Hal  -  le 

will  you      go        a  -  long  wid     me  ?       Hal  -  le 
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jah, 
jah. 
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don't 
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$  tion't  feel  no-toapg  tiretr—  Concluded. 
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hope    to    shout       glo  -  ry    when    dis      world    is       on  fi    -  ah, 
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2  We  will  trabbel  on  together,   Hallelujah,  (bis) 
Gwine  to  war  agin  de  debbel,   Hallelujah,  " 
Gwine  to  pull  down  Satan's  kingdom,  Hallelujah,  " 
Gwine  to  build  up  de  walls  o'  Zion,  Hallelujah.      " 

Cho.  -Lord,  I  don't  feel  no-ways  tired,  Sec. 

3  Dere  is  a  better  day  a  comin',  Hallelujah,  (bis) 
When  I  leave  dis  world  o'  sorrer,  Hallelujah,       ' ' 
For  to  jine  de  holy  number,  Hall  lujah, 

Den  we'll  talk  de  trouble  ober.  Hallelujah. 
Cho.  —Lord,  I  don't  feel  no-ways  tired,  <fec. 

4  Gwine  to  walk  about  in  Zion,  Hallelujah,  (bis) 
Gwine  to  talk  a  wid  de  angels,  Hallelujah, 

Gwine  to  tell  God  'bout  my  crosses,  Hallelujah,  " 
Gwine  to  reign  wid  Him  foreber,  Hallelujah.        ;* 
Cho.  —Lord,  I  don't  feel  no-ways  tired,  <kc. 
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JBib  gou  ijear  mg  Jesus. 
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Ef   you  want  to    get    to    heb-ben,  come  a-  long,  come  a  -  long,  Ef  you 
Ef   you  want  to    see    de     an-gels,  come  a-  long,  come  a  -  long.  Ef  you 
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want      to       get       to      heb  -  ben,  come      a  -  long,  come    a  -  long,     Ef  you 
want      to       see       de       an  -  gels,  come      a  -  long,  come    a  -  long,     Ef  you 
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c  Bonus. 

,S       S       N 


r-j-^ 


Hear  my     Je  -  sus  when  He   call  you.    Did  you  hear  my    Je  -  sus  when  He 
Hear  my    Je  -  sus  when  He   call  you. 
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7B iti  pou  ijcar  ttm  Jesus  — Concluded. 


call    you,    Did  you   hear  ray      Je  -  suswben  H?     call     you,    Did   you 


1st       2nd. 
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hear  rny   Je  -  sus  when  He    call  you,  For  to  try  on  your  long  white  robe.  robe. 
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2  Oh,  de  hebben  gates  are  open,  come  along,  come  along, 

Oh,  de  hebben  gates  are  open,  come  along,  come  along,  (bis., 

Hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you; 
Oh,  my  mother's  in  de  kingdom,  come  along,  come  along, 
Oh,  my  mother's  in  de  kingdom,  come  along,  come  along,  (bis. , 

Hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you, 
I  am  gwine  to  meet  her  yander,  come  along,  come  along, 
I  am  gwine  to  meet  her  yander,  come  along,  come  along,  (bis., 

Hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you. 
Cho. — Did  you  hear  my  Jesus  when  he  call  you, 

Did  -you  hear  my  Jesus  when  he  call  you,  (bis,, 
For  to  try  on  your  long  white  robe. 

3  Ef  you  want  to  wear  de  slippers,  come  along,  come  along, 

Ef  you  want  to  wear  de  slippers,  come  along,  come  along,  (bis. , 

Hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you ; 
Ef  you  want  to  lib  forever,  come  along,  come  along, 
Ef  you  want  to  lib  forever,  come  along,  come  along,  (bis., 

Hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you; 
Did  you  hear  my  Jesus  calling,  "  come  along,  come  along," 
Did  you  hear  my  Jtsns  calling,  "come  along,  come  along."  (bis., 

Hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you. 
Cho. — Did  you  hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you, 

Did  you  hear  my  Jesus  when  He  call  you,  (bis., 
For  to  try  on  your  long  white  robe. 
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CHO. 
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Z'wn,  toeep  a-loto. 
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Zi  -  on,       weep  a  -  low,     Zi  -  on,       weep   a  -  low, 
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weep     a   -  low,    Den  -  a       Hal    -    le  -  lu  -  jah        to  -  a      de    Lamb. 
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My     Je  -  sus  Christ,  a  -  walk-in'  down  de    heb-ben  -  ly     road,  Den    a 
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Hal  -  le  -  In   -   jah      to  -  a    de  Lamb, 
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Hal  -  le  -  In   -   jah      to  -  a    de  Lamb,     An'   out    o'  his  mouth  come  a 

■0-  -0-  ■*•     -0- 


I 


te^ 


two-edged  sword,  Den   a 
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Hal   -    le  -  lu  -  jGpii       to  -  a      de     Lamb, 
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&um,  toccp  a^Ioto.— Concluded. 

Say,      what    sort  o'    sword    dat      you      talk  -  in'        'bout      Den      a 
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Hal   -   le  -  lu  -  jah      to  -  a      de    Lamb,    I'm     talk- in'      'bout    dat 
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two-edged  sword,  Den  a       Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah      to  -  a   de  Lamb.    Oh 

!  !  I 

2  Oh,  look  up  yonder,  Lord,  a-what  I  see, 
DeD  a  Hallelujah,  &c, 

Dere's  a  long  tall  angel  a  comin'  a'ter  me, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c, 
Wid  a  palms  o'  vicatry  in-a  my  hand, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c. , 
Wid  a  golden  crown  a-placed  on-a  my  head, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c,       CHo.-Oh,  Zion,  weep  a-low. 

3  Zion  been  a-weepin'  all  o'  de  day, 
Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c, 

Say,  come,  poor  sinners,  come-a  an'  pray 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c, 
Oh,  Satan,  like  a  dat  huntin'  dog, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  <fcc., 
He  hunt  dem  a  Christian's  home  to  God, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c.      Cho.— Oh,  Zion,  weep  a-low. 

4  Oh,  Hebben  so  high,  an'  I  so  low, 
Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c, 

I  don'  know  shall  I  ebber  get  to  Hebben  or  no, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c. , 
Gwine  to  tell  my  brudder  befo'  I  go, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c, 
What  a  dolesome  road-a  I  had  to  go, 

Den  a  Hallelujah,  &c       Cho.  -  Oh,  Zion,  weep  a-loTT. 
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g>toect  (tfanaan. 


My  mother  used  to  tell  me  how  the  colored  People  all  expected  to  be  free  some  day,  and  how 
one  night,  a  great  many  of  them  met  together  in  a  Cabin,  and  tied  little  budgets  on  their  backs,  M 
though  they  expected  to  go  off  some  where,  and  cried,  and  shook  hands,  and  sang  this  hymn. 
CHO  ALICE  DAVIS. 
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Oh,de  land  I  am  bouud  for,  Sweet  Canaan's  happy  land  I  am  bound  for,  Sweet 
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Canaan's  happy  laud 
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am  bound   for,  Sweet  Canaan's  happy  land,  Pray, 
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give  me  your  right  hand.     Oh,     my  brother,  did  you  come  for    to  help  me, 
Oh,      my     sis  -  ter,    did  you    come   for     to  help  me, 
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Oh,     my  brother,  did  you  come  for   to  help  me,  Oh,     my  brother,  did  you 
Oh,      my    sis  -  ter,   did   you  come   for     to  heip    me,    Oh,      my    sis  -  ter,   did  you 
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come  for    to  help  me;      Pray,  give  me   your  right  hand,    your  right  hand, 
come    for      to   help   me;        Pray,     &c. 
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Note. — There  is  so  little  variety  to  the  verses  of  "  Sweet  Canaan  "  that  we  have  not  thought  it 
worth  while  to  give  them  at  greater  length.  They  readily  suggei-t  themselves,  and  seem  to  be 
limited  only  by  the  number  of  the  singer's  relations  and  friends. 
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hi  Uat  great  gtttttuup  JUdornin'. 


This  song  is  a  remarkable  paraphrase  of  a  portion  of  the  Book  of  Revelations,  and  one  of  the  finest 
specimens  of  negro  "  Spirituals."  The  student  who  brought  it  to  us,  and  who  sings  the  Solos, 
has  furnished  all  that  he  can  remember  of  the  almost  interminable  succession  of  verses,  which  he 
has  heard  sung  for  half  an  hour  at  a  time,  by  the  slaves  in  their  midnight  meetings  in  the  woods. 
He  gives  the  following  interesting  account  of  its  origin  : 

"  I  have  heard  my  uncle  sing  this  hymn,  and  he  told  me  how  it  was  made.  It  way  made  by  an 
old  slave  who  knew  nothing  about  letters  or  figures.  He  could  not  count  the  number  of  rails  that 
he  would  split  when  he  was  tasked  by  his  master  to  split  150  a  day.  But  he  tried  to  lead  a  Chris- 
tian life,  and  he  dreamed  of  the  General  Judgment,  and  told  his  fellow-servants  about  it,  and  then 
made  a  tune  to  it,  and  sang  it  in  his  cabin  meetings."  J.  B.  Towe. 
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I'm  a  g'rine  to  tell  you  bout  de  comin'  ob  de  Sav-iour;  Fare-you-well, 
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Fare-yoa-well.  I'm  a   gwine  to  tell  you 'bout  de  com  -  in     ob  de  Saviour; 
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Fare-you-well,  Fare-you-well.  Dar's  a  bet-ter  day  a  comin';  Fare-you-well, 
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Fare-you-well;  Wheu  my  Lord  speaks  to   HisFa-der;  Fare-you-well, 
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Jn  tiat  great  gtttin~uj)  jHHornin'. — Continued. 
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Fare -you  -  well.  Tired   o'    bear -in     for  poor  sin-ners;     Fare  -  you  -  well, 
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Fare  -  you  -  well.       Oh,  preachers,  fold  yourBi-bles;   Fare  -  you- well; 
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Fare  -  you-well;  Prayer-makers  pray  no  more;  Fare-you-well,  Fare-you-well, 
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For       de      last     soul's  con- vert  -  ed;  Fare-you-well,  Fare-you-well; 
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For      de     last   soul's  con- vert  -  ed ;    Fare-you-well,    Fare-you-well. 
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fln  &at  great  gittin^up  ffloxnin'.— Concluded. 
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In    dat  great  get  -  tin  -  up  morn-in ;  Fare  -  you  -  well,  Fare-you  -  well, 
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In     dat  great     git  -  tin  -  up   morn  -  in' ;   Fare-you-well,  Fare-you- welL 
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2.  Dere's  a  better  day  a  comin', 

3.  When  my  Lord  speaks  to  his  Fader, 

4.  Says.  Fader,  I'm  tired  o'  bearin', 

5.  Tired  o'  bearin'  for  poor  sinners, 

6.  Oh  preachers,  fold  your  Bibles, 

7.  Prayer-makers,  pray  no  more, 

8.  For  de  last  soul's  converted. (bis)Cho. 

9.  De  Lord  spoke  to  Gabriel. 

10.  Say,  go  look  behind  de  altar, 

11.  Take  down  de  silver  trumpet, 

12.  Go  down  to  de  sea-side, 

13.  Place  one  foot  on  de  dry  land, 

14.  Place  de  oder  on  de  sea, 

15.  Raise  your  hand  to  heaven, 

16.  Declare  by  your  Maker, 

17.  Dat  time  shall  be  no  longer,  (to)  Cho. 

18.  Blow  your  trumpet,  Gabriel. 

19.  Lord,  how  loud  shall  I  blow  it  ? 

20.  Blow  it  right  calm  and  easy, 

21.  Do  not  alarm  my  people, 

22.  Tell  dem  to  come  to  judgment,  (bit) 

Cho. 

23.  Den  you  see  de  coffins  bustin', 

24.  Den  you  see  de  Christian  risin', 

25.  Den  you  see  de  righteous  marchin', 

26.  Dey  are  marchin'  home  to  heaven. 

27.  Deu  look  upon  Mount  Zion, 

28.  You  see  my  Jesus  comin' 

29.  Wid  all  his  holy  angels. 

30.  Where  you  rannin',  sinner? 


31.  Judgment  day  is  comin'.   (bis)  Cho. 

32.  Gabriel,  blow  your  trumpet, 

33.  Lord,  how  loud  shall  I  blow  it? 

34.  Loud  as  seven  peals  of  thunder, 

35.  Wake  de  sleepin'  nations. 

36.  Den  you  see  poor  sinners  risin'. 

37.  See  de  dry  bones  a  creepin',  Cho. 

38.  Den  you  see  de  world  on  fire, 
39  You  see  de  moon  a  bleedin', 

40.  See  de  stars  a  fallin', 

41.  See  de  elements  meltin', 

42.  See  d6  forked  lightnin', 

43.  Hear  de  rumblin'  thunder. 

44.  Earth  shall  reel  and  totter, 

45.  Hell  shall  be  uncapped, 

46.  De  dragon  shall  be  loosened. 

47.  Fare-you-well,  poor  sinner.  Cho. 

48.  Den  you  look  up  in  de  heaven, 

49.  See  your  mother  in  heaven, 

50.  While  you're  doomed  to  destruction. 

51.  When  de  partin  word  is  given, 

52.  De  Christian  shouts  to  your  ruin. 

53.  No  mercy'U  ever  reach  you.  Cho. 

54.  Den  you'll  cry  out  for  cold  water, 

55.  While  de  Christian's  shoutin'  in  glory, 

56.  Sayin'  amen  to  your  damnation, 

57.  Den  you  hear  de  sinner  sayin', 

58.  Down  T'm  rollin',  down  I'm  rollin', 

59.  Den  de  righteous  housed  in  heaven, 

60.  Live  wid  God  forever,  (to.)  Cho. 
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Walk       you      in         de      light,     Walk       you      in         de     light, 
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Walk       you      in        de      light,       Walk-in'    in     de   light     o'     God, 
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Oh,  chil  -  dren.     God.  Oh,      chil-dren,  do    you    think  it's  true, 

Yes,  He  died    for  me  an'  He  died    for  you, 
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Walkin'  in  de  light  oT    God,  Dat     Je  -  sus  Christ  did     die      for  you, 
For  de  Ho  -  ly    Bi  -  ble    does    say  so, 
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823alfc  pou  in  tie  W^L— Concluded. 


^n.C.dalCh: 


Walk -in'      in       de     light       o'  God,  Oh,      chil    -    dren. 


-# » 0 
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2  I  think  I  heard  some  children  say, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God, 
Dat  dey  neber  heaid  de'r  parents  pray, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God. 
Oh,  parents,  dat  is  not  de  way, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God, 
But  teach  your  children  to  watch  an'  pray, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God. 
Cho.— Oh,  parents,  walk  you  in  de  light, 

Walk  you  in  de  light,  walk  you  in  de  light, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God. 

3  I  love  to  shout,  I  love  to  sing, 
Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God, 
I  love  to  praise  my  Heavenly  King, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God. 
Oh,  sisters,  can't  you  help  me  sing, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God, 
For  Moses'  sister  did  help  him, 
Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God. 
Cho.— Oh,  sisters,  walk  you  in  de  light,  &c 

4  Oh,  de  heavenly  Ian'  so  bright  an'  fair, 
Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God, 
A  very  few  dat  enter  dere, 

Walkin*  in  de  light  o'  God. 

For  good  Elijah  did  declare, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God, 

Dat  nothin'  but  de  righteous  shall  go  ders, 

Walkin'  in  de  light  o'  God. 

Cho.— Oh,  Christians,  walk  you  in  de  light,  Ac 
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Stoeet  turtle  JBobe,  or  Jerusalem  jftHowm'. 

pp  1st,  Itn  and  Stlt  verses  only. 
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1  S  .veefc  tur  -  tie  dove,    she    sing  -  a      so     sweet,  Mud-dy     de     wa-  ter, 
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so      deep,      An'     we 


had 
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hear      Ga   -   bel's  trum  -  pet    sound. 
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morn    -  in , 
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Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  morn    -  in',      Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem    morn  -  in'     bv       de 
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light,  Don't  you    hear     Ga  -   bel's  trum-pet      in       dat    morn     -    in'? 
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gtoeet  Cuttle  Mote —Concluded. 


SOLO. 
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2  Old     sis  -  ter   Win  -  ny,    she    took    her    seat,       An*    she    want    all 


de  mem  -  bers  to    fol  -  ler    her,     An'    we    had    a      lit  -  tie    meet-in' 


Dal.  Cho. 


hear    Ga  -  bel's   trum-pet  sound. 


2  Ole  sister  Hannah,  she  took  her  seat, 

An'  she  want  all  de  member  to  foller  her; 
An'  we  had  a  little  meetin'  in  de  mornin', 

A-for  to  hear  Gabel's  trumpet  sound. 
Cho. — Jerusalem  mornin',  &c. 

3  Sweet  turtle  dove,  she  sing-a  so  sweet, 

Muddy  de  water,  so  deep, 
An'  we  had  a  little  meetin'  in  de  mornin', 

A-for  to  hear  Gabel's  trumpet  sound. 
Cho. — Jerusalem  mornin',  &c. 

(Solo.)  5  Ole  brudder  Philip,  he  took  his  seat, 

An'  he  want  all  de  member  to  foller  him, 
An'  we  had  a  little  meetin'  in  de  mornin,' 
A-for  to  hear  Gabel's  trumpet  sound. 
Cho. — Jerusalem  mornin',  &c. 

(SoiiO.)  6  Ole  sister  Hagar,  she  took  her  seat, 

An'  she  want  all  de  member  to  foller  her, 
An'  we  had  a  little  meetin'  in  de  mornin', 
A-for  to  hear  Gabel's  trumpet  sound, 
Cho. — Jerusalem  mornin',  &c. 

(Solo.)  7  Ole  brudder  Moses  took  his  seat, 

An'  he  want  all  de  member  to  foller  him. 
An'  we  had  a  little  meetin'  in  de  mornin', 
A-for  to  hear  Gabel's  trumpet  sound. 
Cho. — Jerusalem  mornin',  &c. 

8  Sweet  turtle  dove,  she  sing-a  so  sweet, 
Muddy  de  water,  so  deep, 
An'  we  had  a  little  meetin'  in  de  mornin'. 
A-for  to  hear  Gabel's  trumpet  sound. 
Cho. — Jerusalem  mornin',  &c. 
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Cktoeon's  iSanti;    or,  7Bt  inilfetoi)ite  Worses. 


The  explanation  which  has  been  given  ub  of  the  origin  of  this  curious  hymn  is,  we  think,  in- 
valuable as  an  example  of  the  manner  in  which  external  facts  grew  to  have  a  strange  symbolical 
meaning  in  the  imaginative  mind  of  the  negro  race. 

In  a  little  town  in  one  of  the  Southern  States,  a  Scriptural  panorama  was  exhibited,  in  which 
Gideon's  Baud  held  a  prominent  place,  the  leader  being  conspicuously  mounted  upon  a  white 
horse.  The  black  people  of  the  neighborhood  crowded  to  see  it,  and  suddenly,  and  to  themselves 
inexplicably,  this  swinging  "  Milk-White  Horses  ''  sprang  up  among  them,  establishing  itself  soon 
as  a  standard  church  and  chimney-corner  hymn. 
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Oh,  de   band  ob   Gid  -  e  -  on,  band  ob    Gid  -  e  -  on,  band  ob    Gid  -  e  -  on, 
Oh,  de  milk-white  hor  -  ses,  milk-white  hor  -  ses,  milk-white  hor  -  ses, 
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long      to     see   dat     dav.    1.  I       hail        to     my      sis  -  ter,     my 

-f 


»•-»  ±-r-i   r=p         p-jr: 

=  ^t--^::|:?iz»iizx=p 


-A-4 


§£^§«mg 


she  bow  low,     Say,    don't  you  want   to 


>  CHO. 
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How  I       long    to  see  dat  day.       Oh,    de        twelve  white    hor    - 

Oh, ....     hitch'em  to  the  cha  -  ri 
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©toeon's  13anXi. — Concluded. 


twelve  white   hor    -    ses,    twelve  white    hor    -    ses      o  -  ber  in    Jor-dan, 
hitch'em  to  de  cha  -  ri  -  ot,  hitch'em  to  de  cha  -  ri  -  ot       o  -  her  in    Jor  -  dan, 


_*_  ^_#_«_^— *  »    0     ft   j^f     &— *—*—*-•  -m-  _ 
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Twelve  white  hor  -  ses,  twelve  white  hor  -  ses,  How  I     long  to  see  dat  day. 
Hitch'em  to  the  chariot,  hitch'em  to  the  chariot,    How  I     long,  &c. 


2  Duo. — I  hail  to  my  brudder,  my  brudder  he  bow  low, 

Say,  don't  you  want  to  go  to  hebben  ? — 

How  I  long  to  see  dat  day  ! 
Cho. — Oh.  ride  up  in  de  chariot,  ride  up  in  de  chariot, 

Ride  up  in  de  chariot  ober  in  Jordan  ; 
Ride  up  in  de  chariot,  ride  up  in  de  chariot  — 

How  I  long  to  see  dat  day  ! 
It's  a  golden  chariot,  a  golden  chariot, 

Golden  chariot  ober  in  Jordan  ; 
Golden  chariot,  a  golden  chariot — 

How  I  long  to  see  dat  day  ! 

3  Dtjo. — I  hail  to  de  mourner,  de  mourner  he  bow  low, 

Say,  don't  you  want  to  go  to  hebben  ?- 

How  I  long  to  see  dat  day  ! 
Cho. — Oh,  de  milk  an'  honey,  milk  an'  honey, 

Milk  an'  honey  ober  in  Jordan  ; 
Milk  an'  honey,  milk  an'  honey — 

How  I  long  to  see  dat  day  ! 
Oh,  de  healin'  water,  de  healin'  water, 

Healin'  water  ober  in  Jordan  ; 
Healin'  water,  de  healin'  water — 

How  I  long  to  see  dat  day  ! 
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23e  SSUnter'U  soon  be  <©ber. 


:i^— := 


win  -  ter,  win  -  ter, 
Ob     de    win  -  ter,  de 
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win  -  ter,  win  -  ter, 
win  -  ter,  de 


winter'll  soon   be 
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win  -  tei 

III 


I         I        I 
win  -  ter, 
b   -  ber,    chil  -  dren,    de   win  -  ter,  de     win 

^ • * * _.* g    '    '  — .-*- 


win  -  ter, 
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win  -  ter'll  soon    be 
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win  -  ter, 
win  -  ter,  de   win-ter'll  soon  be 
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o  -  ber,  children,  Yes,  my   Lord: 
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Oh'    look  up  yon-der  what  I    see.  Bright  angels  com-in'    ar  -  ter    me. 
-*V    «    «    *.-?•■&■   i-g  f  ^  •*•  ^-  ff  ,  ^      ' 
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2  I  turn  my  eyes  towards  de  sky,  3  Oh  Jordan's  ribber  is  deep  an'  wide, 

An'  ask  de  Lord  for  wings  to  fly;  But  Jesus stan'  on  de  hebbenly  side; 

If  you  get  dere  before  I  do,  An'  wheu  we  get  on  Canaan's  shore, 

Look  out  for  me  I'm  comin'  too.  Oho.    We'll  shout,  an'  sing  forebber  more.  Cho. 
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Heep  Mt  from  stnfctn'  J3oton. 


Oh     Lord,    Oh  my  Lord  !    Oh     my  good  Lord!  Keep  me  from  sink-in' 
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down, 


Oh  my  Lord.     Oh         my  good  Lord,  Keep  me  from  sink-in' 
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Oh     Lord, 
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Fine. 
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down. 
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down,     Keep      me 


from      sink 
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down.  I 
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tell     you  what      I     mean      to     do,     Keep     me  from    sink  -  in'    down, 
bless    de  Lord    I'm  gwine     to     die.    Keep     me  from    sink  -  in'    down 


-N- 


-D.C. 


-  N     J^ 

-# « 
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I     mean    to     go     to    heb  -  ben  too,    Keep  me    from  sink  -  in'  down. 
I'm    gwine    to  judgment  by      an'    by.     Keep  ma    from  sink -in' down. 
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f$ear  ire  Angels  stngtn'. 


CHO. 


1  a__j_i — i — i 1 — m— — ,_i  0—m  - — S-# — I — 1-4- — - — — # — #— -j— -4- 


Oh,  sing  all    de   way,       sing   all        de   way,    Sing  all  de  way,  my  Lord, 

^s    SOLO. 
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We're    marchin'  up    to  Heb-ben, 

An'        Je      -  sus    is  on  •  a 

Dem-a  Christ  -  tians  take 

Dey're    i      -  dlin'  on 


V  9        V 

2  Now  all  things  well,  an'  I  don't  dread  hell; — 

Hear  de  angels  singin', 
I  am  goin'  up  to  Hebben,  where  my  Jesu6  dwell ; — 

Hear  de  angels  6ingin'. 
For  de  angels  are  callin'  me  away,  — 

Hear  de  angels  singin', 
An'  I  must  go,  I  cannot  stay,  — 

Hear  de  angels  singin'.  Cho. — Oh,  sing,  Ac. 

3  Now  take  your  Bible,  an'  read  it  through, — 

Hear  de  angels  singin', 
An'  ebery  word  you'll  find  is  true ; — 

Hear  de  angels  singin'. 
For  in  dat  Bible  you  will  see, — 

Hear  de  angels  singin', 
Dat  Jesus  died  for  you  an'  me, — 

Hear  de  angels  singin'.  Cho.  —Oh,  sing,  Ac 

4  Say.  if  my  memory  sarves  me  right, — 

Hear  de  angels  singin', 
We're  sure  to  hab  a  little  shout  to-night,— 

Hear  de  angels  singin'. 
For  I  love  to  shout,  I  love  to  sing, — 

Hear  de  angels  singin', 
I  love  to  praise  my  Hebbenly  King,  — 

Hear  de  angels  singin'.  Cho.— Oh,  sing,  Ac. 
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JPbe  tomt  a^ltet'nmg  all  "fte  Nig1)t  long. 


I've  been  a     list'ning    all        de  night  long,  Been  a      listening  all         de 
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day,  I've  been  a   list'ning   all      de  night  long,  To  hear  some  sinner    pray. 
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Some    said   that  John,  de  Bap  -  tist,      Was  noth  -  in'     but      a    Jew, 
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But  the   Bi  -  ble  doth  in  -  form  us         Dat  he    was    a  preacher      too. 


P^5 


Go,  read  the  fifth  of  Matthew, 
An'  a  read  de  chapter  thro', 

It  is  de  guide  to  Christians, 
An'  a  tells  dem  what  to  do. 
Cho. — I've  been  a  list'ning,  Ac. 


3. 

Dere  was  a  search  in  heaTen, 
An'  a  all  de  earth  around, 

John  stood  in  sorrow  hoping 
Dat  a  Saviour  might  be  found. 
Cho. — I've  been  a  list'ning,  &c. 
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ifttfcglatt '£  JPalUn'. 


ThU  is  oftan  used  in  Hampton  as  a  Marching  song,  and  is  quite  effective  when  the  two  hundred  students  are  filing  out 
of  the  assembly  room  to  its  spirited  movement.     We  recommend  it  for  similar  use  to  Schools  and  Kindergartens. 
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Pure    cit  -  y,         Bab  -  y  -  Ion's   fall  -  in',   to     rise       no    more, 
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Bab -y- Ion's  fall  -  in',    to      rise     no    more. 
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Oh,  Bab  -y-lon's  fall-in',  fall -in',  fall-in',  Bab-y-  Ion's  fall-in'     to 
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rise     no    more,  Oh,  Bab  -y  -Ion's   fall  -  in',  fall  -  in',  fall  -  in', 
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Bab  -y  -Ion's  fall  -  in'    to    rise  no  more.     Oh,  Je  -  sus     tell    you 

If    you    get   dere   be  - 
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ISatglmi's  JfaUm'. — Concluded 
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once     be  -  fore,  Bab  -y  -Ion's  fall  -  in'    to     rise     no    more;      To 
fore     I        do,    Bab -y -Ion's  f all  -  in'    to     rise     no    more;     Tell 
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go     in  peace  an' sin  no  more;  Babylon's  fall    in'    to   rise  no  more, 
all  my  friends  I'm  comin  too;  Babylon,  &c. 
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JBc  ok  &rfc  a^mobrrin'  gilcmg. 
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Jes'    wait    a      lit  -  tie  while,  I'm  gwine  to     tell    ye  'bout  de 
De        Lord         told        No  -  ah  for    to    build  him     an 


ole    ark, 

[  Omit.  ] 


2nd. 
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ole    ark,      De     ole    ark       a  -  mov  -  er  -  in',     a  -  mov  -  er  -  in'      a  -  long, 
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Oh  de  ole  ark     a  -  mov  -  er  -  in',     a-mov  -  er  -  in',      a  -  mov-er  -  in',  De 
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Mt  oh  &rft  a^moberin'  Elong. — Concluded. 


Omit  in  the  last  verse, 
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ole      ark        a  -  mov  -    er  -   in',       a  -  mov  -    er    -    in'         a    -    long, 
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For  the  last  verse  only. 


FINE. 


).e      ark        a  -   mov  -  er    -  in ,      a  -   mov  -    er    -    in  a    -    long. 


in , 

0- 


-*~»- 


a  -   mov  -    er 

-P— 


-v — 


ill 


2  Den  Noah  an'  his  sons  went  to  work  upon  de  dry  Ian', 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c, 
Dey  built  dat  ark  jes'  accordin'  to  de  comman', 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c, 
Noah  an'  his  sons  went  to  work  upon  de  timber, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c, 
De  proud  began  to  laugh,  an'  de  silly  point  de'r  finger, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c. 
Cho. — De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c. 

3  When  de  ark  was  finished  jes'  accordin'  to  de  plan, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c, 
Massa  Noah  took  in  his  family,  both  animal  an'  man, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin,  &c, 
When  de  rain  began  to  fall  an'  de  ark  began  to  rise, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c, 
De  wicked  hung  around'  wid  der  groans  an'  de'r  cries, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin,'  &c. 
Cho. — Oh  de  ole  ark  a-moverin,  &c. 

4  Forty  days  an'  forty  nights,  de  rain  it  kep'  a  fallin', 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c. 
De  wicked  dumb  de  trees,  an'  for  help  dey  kep'  a  callin', 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  <fec, 
Dat  awful  rain,  she  stopped  at  last,  de  waters  dey  subsided. 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  <kc, 
An'  dat  ole  ark  wid  all  on  board  on  Ararat  she  rided, 

De  ole  ark  a-moverin',  &c. , 
Cho. — Oh,  de  ole  ark  a-moverin,  &c. 
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1.   Dust,  dust  an'  ash  -  es    fly     ov-er    on  my  grave,  Dust,  dust  an' ash-es    fly 


ci:-- 2— # — »-*—*  -+• — » — 0 — h# — # — <- — #  -  - — I 


lh__R_A. 


- — i3 — - — s-i » — ■ — | S S-i — N 1 i— r2 '    — fr K~r~^~1 
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o  -  ver  ou  my  grave,  Dust,  dust  an'  ash  -  es    fly      o  -  ver     on    my  grave, 
_  _■•-  -0-     -m-  '  -0-     •»-  m  ■*•     -0-     •*- 

^_-=*=f-J_t=pi-i::i=trizt-rt— J— J=r:=J=5=^z:rt=j 
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j«d 


->  A. 
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An'  de  Lord  shall  bear  my  spir-it  home,  An'  de  Lord  shall  bear  my  spirit  home. 


EiiEfzi 


5= 


:J4t 


=£ 


gp§: 


2.  Dey  cru  -  ci  -  fled    my  Sav  -  iour,    An'  nailed  Him     to  de  cross,  Dey 

3.  Oh,     Jo-seph  begged  his  bo  -  dy,      An'    laid      it        in  de  tomb,  Oh, 

4.  De       an  -  gel  came  from  heav-en,      An'    roll     de     stone  a  -  way,    De 

5.  De   cold  grave  could  not  hold  Him,   Nor  death's  cold  i  -  ron  band,  De 


9: 


^i± 


I^^iii====»=i^ 


k _p ^ 

3 #-U-i « — I- « — — (- 

J=z*zEjzz:fz3ji=E» 


•fd-Hri^— *~ -K-? 


cru  -  ci  -  fled  my  Saviour,  An'  nailed  Him  to  de  cross,  Dey  cru-ci  -  tied  my 
Jo-seph  begged  His  body,  An'  laid     it      in  de  tomb,  Oh  Joseph  begged  His 
an  -  gel  came  from  heaven,  An'  roll     de  stone  a-way,     De  an  -  gel  came  from 
cold  grave  could  not  hold  Him. Nor  death's  cold  iron  band.De  cold  grave  could  not 


^. 


y     y     j     j   j   i 
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Bust  an'  ^sl^s. 


-Continued. 
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irtx-fr 
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Saviour,    An'  nailed  Him     to    de    cross,  An'  de  Lord  shall  bear    my 

bo  -  dy,     An'     laid      it         in     de    tomb,  An'  de  Lord  shall  bear,  &c. 

heb-ben,  An'     roll      de     stone  a  -    way,  An'  de  Lord  shall  bear,  &c. 

hold  Him,  Nor  death's  cold    i  -  ron  band,  An'  de  Lord  shall  bear,  &c. 


I       -0-     -0-' 

A.n'    de     Lord     shall     bear       my       spi  -  rit    home. 

0 ■ 0 0 rF F .—0 '—I ri f »-•_ 
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He  rose 


rose  from  de  dead, 


0-\  A-0 — \-0- 
0-'—* L#- 


He  rose, 


He 


■#-  m-0--0- 

-  0-A-0  — H 1 «- 


He  rose, 


£= 


=e-4 


He  rose. 


He  rose, 


is 


rose  from  the  dead. 


he* 


-r-is- 


E#-*- 
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He  rose, 


He  rose, 


I rl — r 1 0 0 r~ 0 0 a 

ose,  He  rose, 

V  > 


He  rose, 

5 fc. 


Lord 


shall 
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bear 


my 


spi 


rit  home: 
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An'  de   Lord  shall  bear     my  spir-it  home. 

M.     +.     M.      d±      !  £jL   I     *1 

_ — i 1 1-— — i — r^T»  *-^~i  I — t*-v 


Au'  de   Lord  shall  bear     my  spir-it  home.  6.  Oh  Ma  -  ry  came    a-  run-uin', 


-N h— f-b 3- 

0 •— \-0 0- 

0 L* 


her      Sav  -  iour    for       to     see,     Oh    Ma  -  ry    came 


run  -  nin',  Her 


1/       u       ' 


»- — » — ^±_-_ 

~ r s_ 


ies=I= 


#-hr— r-i  -S— FgTI 
Saviour  for  to    see,     Oh    Mary  came  a  -  run-  nin,  Her  Saviour  for  to     see, 


Saviour  for  to    see,     Oh    Mary  came  a  -  rui 
__ — _# — 0 — g — _ —  0  • . . —  ~0 —  # — #_^r_^r — j^t — 
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An'  de  Lord  shall  bear  my  spir-it  home,  An'  de  Lord  shall  bear  my  spirit  home. 
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7.  De    an  -  gel    say  He       is    not  here,  He's  gone  to    Gal  -  i  -  lee,       De 
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angel  say  He    is  not  here,  He's  gone  to  Gal-i   -  lee,      De    an  -  gel  say  He 
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is    not  here,  He's  gone  to  Gal  -  i   -  lee.     An'    de   Lord  shall    bear   my 


^i 


An'         de     Lord    shall    bear      my       spir  -  it      home. 
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De     an  -  gel      say      He    is      not    here.  He's  gone    to 


(Sal  -  i  -  lee, 


si==g=3^z==g==rr=rg=ffe==r==S=^^=EJ==!g=r^ »=FE=3 
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De     an 


say    He      is     not    here,  He's  gone     to      Gsl 


m 

lee, 
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De    an  -  gel      6ay     He      is      not  here,  He  s  gone     to      Gal    -  i   ■ 

_  .#- »  ♦ #         »       *-      0_ ■*•        -f-        ■•- 


lee, 


_1_. 
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Ad'      de  Lord   shall  bear    my    spir  -  it    home,     An'      de   Lord 

r  u     u 


shall 
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Bust  an*  &si)rs  — Concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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bear      my      spir    -  it    home.       He      rose, 


He    rose, 


£>• 
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He 


V    •     V 
rose    irom 
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He     rose,  He     rose, 

-#---L- — L- * 


de     dead,     He     rose, 


He     rose, 
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He     rose, 


—  V— 
He      rose, 
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He 


rose  from     de      dead,       He     lose, 


He     rose, 
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He     rose, 


He      rose, 


He  rose   from    de     dead, 


■J 
An' 


de     Lord  shall   bear    my       spir  -  it 
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tell 
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home,     An' 
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Lord 
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shall    bear 


my  spir 
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lief  rain. 


Stars  in  tijc  lElements. 


iterravn. 
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O  the   stars   in    the  el  -  e-mentsare  fall  -ing,  And  the  moon  drips  a  - 
_   . . f.    «.    *.    #.    g>  £ 

Z _ 1 ! 0-      #_L#_      # — #_     #_# £ D 

I 


way      in    the  blood, 


And  the  ran-somedof  the  Lord  are    n 


in  the  blood 


Sfc 
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tnrn-inghome  to  God.     0      bless  -  ed   is    the     name  of    the  Lord  ! 
ft      -0-    £    £•*.*.        ^.#-      -*»-. 
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1.  Don't  you  hear  those  Christians  a  -  pray  -  ing,  While  the  moon  drips  a  - 
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way    in  the  blood, 
I 


And    the   ran-somed    of  the  Lord    are 


in  the  blood, 
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To  Be/rain. 


turning  home  to  God?    0     bless-ed    be    the  name  of    the 

iff    -p- 


Lord 


^ 1> P— y— 


II 


2  Don't  you  hear  those  sinners  a-screaming. 
While  the  moon  drips  away,  etc. 

3  Don't  you  hear  those  sinners  a-crying, 
While  the  mooa  drips  away,  etc. 

4Me  Si)ip  of  Zion. 


3= 


=± 


1.  Come      a    -   long,       come     a  -  long.       and 
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let's 


home  ; 
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lo-  ry  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  1.  Tis  the  old  ship  of  Zion,  Hal-le 
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lu 


jah,  'Tis   the     old     ship    of      Zi  -  on,  Hal  -  le 

4L        +.      *.         A.         JL      .#. 


lu  -  jah. 


2  0  what  ship  is  this 

That  will  take  us  all  home  ? 
0  glory  Hallelujah  ! — Cho. 

3  She  has  landed  many  thousand. 
And  she'll  land  as  many  a  more. 

0  glory  Hallelujah  ! — Cho. 


4  Do  you  think  she  will  be  able 
For  to  take  us  all  home  ? 

0  glory  Hallelujah  \—Cho. 

5  0  yes,  she  will  be  able 
For  to  take  us  all  home. 

0  glory  Hallelujah  !— Cho. 
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Jftassa  (fctotne  to  jfcell  us  fto^morroto. 


SOLO.    Slowly. 


*=^ 


:»i=p!: 


sS 


1.  Moth-er,    is    mas  -  sa  gwine  to  sell  us  to    -    raor  -  row  ?    Yes, 


yes, 


=t 


■7^- 


SOLO.  K  K        | 
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-P 


EEES3EE 


yes  ! 


Mother      is      mas  -  sa  gwine  to  sell  us     to  -   mor    -    row  ? 


HP=eE 


Si/ 
CHOTR.      rss 


SOLO. 


>   KdKJ 
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3 


Yes,    yes,    yes  ! 


Mother,  is   mas  -  sa  gwine  to  sell  us     to-  raor 


$-^ 


£E£ 
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^3E^ 
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Yes, 


yes, 


yes 

19- 


watch 


§ni; 


^im 


and         pray 

Q 


=¥= 
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2  Gwine  to  sell  us  down  in  Georgia? 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 
Gwine  to  sell  us  down  in  Georgia? 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 
Gwine  to  sell  us  way  down  in  Georgia? 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 
0  watch  and  pray  ! 

3  Farewell,  mother,  I  must  lebe  you. 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 
Farewell,  mother,  I  must  lebe  you. 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 
Farewell,  mother,  I  must  lebe  you. 

Yes,  yes,  yes  ! 
0  watch  and  pray  ! 


'J 
4 


Mother,  don't  griebe  arter  me. 

No,  no,  no  ! 
Mother,  don't  griebe  arter  me. 

No,  no,  no  ! 
Mother,  don't  griebe  arter  me. 

No,  no,  no  ! 
0  watch  and  pray  ! 

Mother,  I'll  meet  you  in  heaven. 

Yes,  my  child  ! 
Mother,  I'll  meet  you  in  heaven. 

Yes,  my  child  ! 
Mother,  I'll  meet  you  in  heaven. 

Yes,  my  child  ! 
0  watch  and  pray  ! 
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^rlorg  anti  l^onot. 


hum-ble  yourselves,  de    bell  done  ring.  Live 
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I 
oie  yourselves,  de  bell  done  ring.  r 
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hum-ble,  humble,  humoie  yourselves,de  bell  done  ring.  Talk  de  glo-ry  and 

r-0— I rb — a — U— B-  f   S — r* — » — £ r — h 4 — b- ' *~ 

-\/ -> 1/ — fc/ — Hp- 
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D.  C. 
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3         »         '  P* 

hon  -  or,    Praise  Je  -  sus,  Talk  de  glo-  rv  and   hon  -  or,  Praise  de  Lain' ! 

*-3    #_ 
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SOLO.    (To  be  sung  rapidly  in  one  tone.) 


T3b 


1.    Oh     my    young   Christians,^  (f  h^  be  jud    d    falge 

^f^Ss^^geyenot,-!      p4enders,get{hA  Chris- 
thro'  de  organ  of  the  clay,  J 


tian  band.  Live  humble,  etc. 


i 


S=g 


EE^E? 


2.   False    pretenders    wear\ 

sheep  s  clothin'  on  his  I  „,„„  Aa„  „,„„  »  _ 
back.  In  his  heart  like  \one  day-one  d^' ' 


a  raving  wolf, 


"When  God  goin'  to  call  dem  chil- 
dren from  de  distant  land. 
Tombstones  cra'king,  graves 
bustin',  hell  and  the  seas  gwine 
t'  give  up  their  dead.  Live 
humble,  etc. 


^eter  on  fyz  g>ea. 


1st  Sopranos  &  Altos. 


>• N N- 


^^ 


1 .  Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter, 

2d  Sopranos  &  Altos. 


Pe  -  ter    on     the  sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter, 
1st  Basses  &  Tenors. 


*     W     f 
Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on    the  sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on     the  sea,  sea,  sea,  sea ! 

2d  Basses  &  Tenors. 
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Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on    the  sea,  sea,  sea,  sea ! 
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Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter    on    the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea ! 

>T-^5 if 


SP3^E2 


Pe  -  ter, 

! rfL. 


Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on    the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter    on    the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter, 
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Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on     the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 


£3 


2  I:: Gabriel,  Gabriel,  Gabriel  blow  your  trump,  trump,  trump,  trump! :  :|| 

Gabriel  blow  your  trumpet,  Gabriel  blow  your  trumpet  loud! 

3  |::  Daniel,  Daniel,  Daniel  in  the  lions',  lions',  ::| 

Daniel  in  the  lions',  Daniel  in  the  lions'  den. 


89 
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Pe  -  ter. 


Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter    on     the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter, 
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Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on     the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter, 
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Pe  -ter    on     the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Pe  -  ter, 


Pe  -  ter,  Pe  -  ter    on     the    sea,  sea,  sea,  sea! 
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Drop  your  nets  and     fol  -  low,  Drop  your  nets     and     fol  -  low      me. 
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1/  u 

Drop  your  nets  and     fol  -  low,  Drop  your  nets     and     fol  -  low      me. 
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hi h * h — ' — ' ' ' — h H F h — ' — ' 1 


"P"      5?       y       P  "V        P        p        P  I         P?" 

Drop  your  nets  and     fol  -  low,   Drop  your  nets     and     fol  -  low      me. 
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4  ||::Who  did,  who  did,  who  did  swallow  Jonah,  Jonah ?::|| 

Who  did  swallow  Jonah,  who  did  swallow  Jonah  whole? 

5  |::  Whale  did.  whale  did,  whale  did  swallow  Jonah,  Jonah,: :|| 

Whale  did  swallow  Jonah,  whale  did  swallow  Jonah  whole! 
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ISougt)  ant)  tolling  Jea, 
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Fare-well,  fare-well     to    my    on 

n  42. 

i  m  ■#-    -#-■#-    -*-  ♦  — 


ly    child,  Like  a  rough  and    a 
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3= 

i  —  i  >^_ 

roll  -  ing  sea, Like  a    rough  and  a      roll  -  ing    sea. 
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2  The  lightnings  flashed. 
And  the  thunders  rolled, 
Like  a  rough  and  rolling  sea. 

3  The  storms  beat  high, 
And  the  winds  blew  fierce, 
Like  a  rough  and  rolling  sea. 


Moderate. 


5T1)erc  toete  &cn  Virgins. 
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There     were      ten      Vir  -  gins  when    de      Bride-groom  come,  There 
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were   ten     Vir-gins  when  He     come,     There     were  ten     Vir-gins,  there 
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STtjere  toere  &en  Virgins.— Concluded. 

— N- 


ten    Vir-gins,  There  were  ten    Vir-gins  when  He        come. 


S^^=£ 


:= 


1  And  five  of  thera  were  wise,  When.  etc. 

2  And  five  of  them  were  foolish,  When,  etc. 

3  And  de  foolish  said  to  de  wise,  When,  etc. 

4  0  give  us  of  your  oil,  When,  etc. 

5  And  de  wise  said  to  de  foolish,  When,  etc. 

6  0  go  to  them  that  sell,  When,  etc. 

7  And  buy  for  yourselves,  When,  etc. 

♦general  &oll  ffiall. 


come. 


gen-  er-  al  roll  is  called  I'll     be  there.        I'll     be     there,  I'll    be 

I'll     be  there, 

3  £  *  ♦  £" 
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there,  When  the  gen  -  er  -  al     roll     is  called     I'll   be  there. 

I'll   be  there, 
■0-  '  -0-    -0-  3 
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Soing  to  ?$eatoen. 
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,    j  De  book  of  rev-e  -  la  -  tion     God   to     us     re  -  vealed,  Mysteries  of  sal  • 
'  (  De  way  de  book  was  opened  John  plain-ly  in-formed,  De  law  of  God  wj 


£lfef-E 


— N N-r- 


— ■ « » — 0- 


va  -  tion     De   book   of  seven   seals.     |    Coine1  to  Heav  e-oine-  to 

brok-en,       A      Saviour  must  be  born.  )  *=•  '    °      ° 


m 
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Heav -en,  Go  -  ing      to      Heav  -  en      to      see  that  bleed-ing  Lamb. 
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2  John  saw  de  Heavens  open, 

De  Conqueror  riding  down, 
He  looked  and  saw  white  horses  ; 

And  rider  following  on. 
If  you  want  to  know  de  Conqueror, 

He  is  de  word  of  God, 
His  eyes  are  like  a  burnin'  throne, 

He  is  de  word  of  God. — Cho. 


3  Hossanna  to  de  Prince  of  Life, 

Who  clothed  Himself  in  clay, 
And  entered  de  Iron  Gate  of  death, 

And  bore  de  ties  away. 
See  how  de  conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  His  Father  flies  ! 
With  scars  of  honor  on  His  flesh, 

And  trials  in  His  eyes. — Cho. 
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JHgijthtg  <©n. 

Male  Voices .— Moderate. 


Fight-ing    on,    Hal-  le  -  hi  -  jah  !     We  are   al-most  down  to  de  shore. 


,->..    ,      ,    ,.     I ' 1 f9 — !g— r& f»     fg — 9 — 0 r<g 1 riS< — I 1 1 -, 


REFRAIN. 
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_  rjr.g.-'-.gir-a'  '  g  *  *•■•' 

Fighting  on.' 

Fighting  on,       Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah !  We  are  almost  down  tode  shore. 


a^s 


■ — #-•  #-  jg-*-y-  -tg— i —  -»— 
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CHORUS. 


§•£* 
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1.  Hal-  le-  lu-jah    to     the  Lamb,  Je-sus  died  for  eb-'ry  man.  {    Jr 

2.  In  my  room  right  by  my  bed,  Jesus  take  me  when  I'm  dead.  )        e     are 


SOLO. 

/IN 


*   » 


-N— h- 


Si 


-JL — si- 

al-most  down   to   de   shore,  -j    ^e   dif   for  you,  He  died  for  me  He 
^&.      ^.  {  When  1      get  on   dat  oth-er  shore.1 11 

ptTt 


11 


CHORUS. 


To  He/rain. 


i^^^PiiPii&iiii 


died  to  save  de  whole  world  free. )  -br  ,  <  A  m„  f_  j.    „(,,.,.„ 

>  We  are     al  -  most  down  to  de   snoie. 


SM 


bless  my  Lord  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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I'm    a  -  roll  -  ing,  I'm    a  -  roll  -  ing,  I'm    a -roll  -  ing  thro'  an  un  - 
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r=F 


d=r: 
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f riend  -  ly     world ;  I'm 

is— j- j— frt= 


roll    -   ing,  I'm 

4-      -        * 


roll  -  ing   thro'  an 
*-       *       ^     ^ 


P        9 

0        broth-ers,  won't  you  help  me  to  pray?  0  brothers,  won't  you 

0        sis  -  ters,  won't  you  help  me  to  pray  ?  0  sis  -  ters,    etc. 

0       preachers,  won't  you  help  me  to  fight  ?  0  preachers,  etc. 


m 


9^=E 
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help     me,  Won't  you  help  me  in  the  service  of     the 


LordTf 


J.    i   t   I  J^/J  J  t 
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*  Piek  Jubilee  Collection,  by  permieeion.  t  Return  to  beginning  in  exact  time. 
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JPm  a=trat)'Ung  to  tijc  <&rabc." 


CHORUS. 
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** 
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I'm     a-  trav'ling     to      the  grave,     I'm   a-  trav'ling      to    the 

]2-T 


rave,  my  Lord,  I'm  a-trav'ling    to    the  grave,  For  to    lay   this  bod  -  y 
Fine.  f 


E3t>  e  r'^fczp^^^^ 


down.  1.  My  Mas  -  sa  died 


Singing   glo  -  ry     hal  -  le  - 
D.  C. 


lu-jah,The  last  words  he  said  to  me,  Was  a-bout  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 

2  My  missis  died  a-shouting,  etc. 

3  My  brother  died  a-shouting,  etc. 

4  My  sister  died  a-shouting,  etc. 


Plaintively. 


ittang  QfyoMMto  <&ont: 


f/—x 


1.  No     more  auc  -  tion    block     for   me,      No   more. 
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No   more 
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No    more    auction    block      for   me,     Ma  -  ny       thousand     gone. 
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=B>: 
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2  No  more  peck  o'  corn  for  me,  etc. 

3  No  more  driver's  lash  for  me,  etc. 

4  No  more  pint  o'  salt  for  me,  etc. 

5  No  more  hundred  lash  for  me,  etc. 

6  No  more  mistress'  call  for  me,  etc. 

*  Fifk  Jubilee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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W*  tfte  ILoto  of  Hortis.* 
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L/       I*       I* 
Why,  He's    the      Lord 
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of      lords,  And  the   King       of  kings,  Why 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  is  the     first  and  the  last,  No  one  can  work  like  Him. 
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1.  I    will    not   let   you    go,  my  Lord,  No  one  can  work  like  Him ;  Un  - 

•s  J>   >   ,s    s    n   ^ 
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til     you  come     and  bless     my     soul,  No  one    cau  work    like   Him. 
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2  For  Paul  and  Silas  bound  in  jail, 
No  one  can  work  like  Him  ; 
The  Christians  prayed  both  night  and  day, 
No  one  can  work  like  Him  ; 

Cho. — Why,  He's  the  Lord  of  lords,  etc. 

B  I  wish  those  mourners  would  believe, 
No  one  can  work  like  Him, 
That  Jesus  is  ready  to  receive, 
No  one  cau  work  like  Him. 

Cho. — Why,  He's  the  Lord  of  lords,  etc. 
*  Fisk  Jubilee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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J«S  Mian's  «louls-* 
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Oh  !  breth-er-en,    my     way,     ray  way's   cloud  -  y, 

42-        &        #-       *-       *.         '*. 


way,    Go 


send     them 


_y ^ ^ 
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an   -  gels  down 


Oh  !  breth  -  er 

t — r — r 


my  wav, 

**" f^ 


my    way's  cloud.  -  y, 

■^        4-        •*•  A 

r-4-^-U— U=fr 


my       way.      Go     send  them    an  -  gels  down. 
■0-           A.    '      4L        jL 
it 1 ,_U=pzt= 
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.  There's  fire  in  the  east  and  fire     in  the  west,  Send  them  angels  down.  And 
Old    Sa-tan's    mad,    and     I     am     glad,      Send  them  angels  down,  He 
I'll  tell  you  now  as      I  told  you  be-fore,    Send  them  angels  down.    To 
.     This     is    the     year      of    Ju  -  bi   -   lee,    Send  them  angels  down.  The 


^=£ 


-v — v- 


£=3EE 


D.  C. 


:->- 
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fire       a  -  mong  the     Meth  -  0  -  dist,  0  send  tbem  an  -  gels 

missed  the      soul     he  thought   he    had,  O  send  them  an  -  gels 

the  promised  land  I'm  bound  to    go,  0  send  them  an  -  gels 

Lord    has  come     to      set       us      free,  0  send  them  an  -  gels 


— # 
down, 
down, 
down, 
down. 
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*  Fiak  Jubilee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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Jflj)  Horn  s  Mitring  all  ti)c  mmt.* 
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0      He     sees  all    you 
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My  Lord's    a-rid-ing  all  the     time.    When  I  was  down  in     Egypt's 


m^= 


v — hi 
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land,       My  Lord's  a  -  rid  •  ing    all     the    time  ;    I     heard  a     might-y 
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§S 


talking  'bout  the  promis'd   land,    My  Lord's   a  -  riding  all  the  time. 
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2  Come  down,  come  down,  my  Lord,  come  down, 

My  Lord's  a-riding  all  the  time  ; 
And  take  me  up  to  wear  the  crown, 
My  Lord's  a-riding  all  the  time. 

3  0  sinner,  you  had  better  pray, 

My  Lord's  a  riding  all  the  time  ; 
It  looks  like  judgment  ebery  day, 
My  Lord's  a-riding  all  the  time. 

Fiek  Jubilee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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Fine. 


Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  first    and  the  last,        No  man   works  like  Him. 
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Solo. 
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1.  He   built      a      plat- form     in      the       air,  No  man   works  like   Him; 

2.  He  pitched  a      tent     on      Ca-naan's   ground,  No  man   works  like   Him; 

3.  I    know  that    my     Re  -  deem  -  er      lives,       No  man  works  like  Him ; 


§fet 


n 

s     -  s  ■    n     ■  *s     -P       p 
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He     meets  the  saints  from  ev  -  'ry  - 

where; 

No  man  works  like  Him. 

And    broke  the     Ro  -  man  king-  dom 

down; 

No  man  works  like  Him. 

And      by     His  death  sweet  bless-ings 

gives; 

No  man  works  like  Him. 
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HittU  WLUzX  tetyxwt  in  mg  l&eatt* 
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1.  Dere's   a     lit  -  tie  wheel       a-turn-in'    in    my 


£E 
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heart,        Bere's  a 


lit-tle  wheel  a-turn-in'    in     ray  heart,  In    my      heart, 


in    my 
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heart,        Dere's   a        lit-tle     wheel     a-turn-in'    in     my     heart. 


V — -    I        h        fc        fc      ^        ^         fc      N      N      N      N 


2  J :  0  I  feel  so  very  happy  in  my  heart,  :  | 

In  my  heart,  in  my  heart, 
0  I  feel  so  very  happy  in  my  heart. 

3  | :  0  I  don't  feel  no  ways  tired  in  my  heart,  :  | 

In  my  heart,  in  my  heart, 
0  I  don't  feel  no  ways  tired  in  my  heart. 

4  (:  0  I  feel  like  shouting  in  my  heart,  :] 

In  my  heart,  in  my  heart, 
0  I  feel  like  shouting  in  my  heart. 

5  ]:  Iv'e  a  double  'termination  in  my  heart,  :| 

In  my  heart,  in  my  heart, 
Iv'e  a  double  'termination  in  my  heart. 

*  From  Tuskegee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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Sbttk  antr  ¥e  sijall  jfinti.' 


m    REFRAIN.— Andante 
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Seek,     and  ye  shall  find ;  Knock,  and  de "door    shall  be    o-pened; 


gn 


Slower. 


Repeat  pp. 
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Ask     and     it  shall  be  giv'n.And  de  Love  come  a-trickaling  down. 


fowwr  torf  time. 


SOLO.— Faster. 


CHO. 


Basses  octave  lower  tost  time. 


-.     j    My  brother,de  Lord  has  been  here.Mybrother.de  Lord  has  been  here.  My 
'    |    My  sis  -  ter,  de  Lord  has  been  here,  My  sis-ter.    de  Lord  has  been  here.M  y 


«i 


±±ts 


I • — ' 

7Y>  Refrain. 
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broth-er,    de  Lord  has  been  here,  /    .  %1  ,    T  .   .  ,    ,.       ,   ■- 

.    ,     '     ,     T      ,.       .„„  i'  -  And  de  Love  come  a-trickahng  down, 
sis-ter,     de  Lord  has  been  here,  )  ° 


2  |::  Elder,  de  Lord  has  been  here,  ::J 
And  de  Love  come  a-trickaling  down. 
| ::  Deacon,  de  Lord  has  been  here,:  :|| 
And  de  Love  come  a-trickaling  down. 

Seek,  and  ye  shall  find,  etc. 

3  |::  Preacher,  de  Lord  has  been  here, :  :| 
And  de  Love  come  a-trickaling  down. 

1:: Class-leader,  de  Lord  has  been  here,::] 
And  de  Love  come  a-trickaling  down. 
Seek,  and  ye  shall  find,  etc. 


*  From  Tuskegee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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SHalfcmg  in  to  Htgfjt.* 


It  EFR  A  JJV.  —Moderate. 
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We   are 


walk  -  ing  in  de  light,     We  are      walk  -  ing  in  de 
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Walk- ing 
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in   de  light.     Walk  -  ing 
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light.  We  are      walk  -   ing  in  de  light,     We  are  walking  in  de  light  of 
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in   de  light    Walk-ing 
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in   de  light.     Walk     in   de  light  of 


[~2.  FINE. 


SOLO. 
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God, 


We  are 

i  £ 


God.  \  2.  If  re 
(  3.  But 


Hal    -   le    -    hi  -  jah 
li-gion  was  a  thing  dat 
I        thank   God    it 
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God.    Chil-dren,we  are 

CHORUS. 


SOLO. 
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to        de  Lamb,  )  (         Je-sus  died  for 

money  could  buy,  >  We  are  walking  in  de  light.  <  De  rich  wouid  live  and  de 
is         not  so,       ;  (  De  rich  and  poor  to  - 

■0-  -m-   £"£££'#.    ♦ 
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*  From  Tuskegee  Collection,  by  permission. 
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SSialfung  in  "He  Htgijt— Concluded. 


CHORUS. 


D.  8.  after  each  verse. 


Stag  in  tic  jFiclti. 

REFRAIK.—Moderato.  0     war-rior. 


- — j±— #  — # — # — i 1 •— i 


r 

Stay  in     de      field,  Stay  in      de      field. 


L-  0 0 0 ■ 


Stay   in     de 


*-     *     •»-       g 


0     war-rior. 


i"      r      r      s 


mse^l 


u     I 
un-til 

-1 * 


c  ii      vi  i  ■         i    i   1    \  Mine   eyes  are   turn'd   to  /  ..,  ,„ „,„,. 

field,     til  de  war  is  ended.  I.  -j      Jp  Hebbenly  gate  un_     .  j  til  de  war 


m 


£ 


0—+-W-  -*— r» — 0  ~ 


0'-0-\ 


SOLO. 


zb_£=zNz-!=z5: 


C  MORI'S. 


:s= 


L#-v-* — 0-f-0 — L0 — * 


To  Refrain.    . 


e„d-ed.r..jk«P-l2',uWny.°-I'-"be|'« 


de  war   is     end-ed. 


■^m 


2  De  tallest  tree  in  Paradise,  until  de  war  is  ended, 

De  Christian  call  de  Tree  of  Life,  until  de  war  is  ended.—  Ref. 

3  Green  trees  burning,  why  not  de  dry  ?  until  de  war  is  ended, 
My  Saviour  died,  why  not  I  ?  until  de  war  is  ended. — Ref. 
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I'll  fce  tijete  in  Xfyt  Jttornmg/ 


Jtef rain.— Moderate 


-*-±-^~ 


--&-t— fcHzi 


faffs Kn — 1 L "^n — P S — !^ — p—  -fj-i — « S — ' 


I'll  be  there      in     the  morning,  I'll  be  there  in   the  morning,  I'll  be 


site 


— ^ — F5 — fa?1 — P — b1 — I — p — f— g— F-*— c^^-h?— : 


P      P 


il^feM 


1»<  a/kZ  WA  Verses. 


there  in  the  morning. When  thegen'ral  roll  is  called,  Yes, I'll  be  there;  When  the 


sisiiyii 


— &-+-*--*. — U ' 


•         P 


Sfe^* 


*      N       N 


» 


-*r-p- 


-N S 


S^*1     g 


RH^rft-JHy-JH, 


*-^hJHr+ 


m 


gen-'ral  roll  is  called, Yes,  I'll  be  there;  Gwine  to  pray  with  Hezekiah,Yes, 


m& 


ail 


3=E 


i£rz 


m 


y 


:^=rVr±=-S--fe- 


1*11 


To  Refrain.  rz\ 
be  there;  Gwine  to  sing  with  Jer-e  -  miah.  Yes,   I'll       be  there. 


=|gzz£z%=r1pz=zE^ 


=?= 


jsfcpgfc 


£ 


2  When  the  gen'ral  roll  is  called, 
Yes,  I'll  be  there  ; 
Gwine  to  sing  around  the  throne, 

Yes,  I'll  be  there. 
Gwine  to  pray  around  the  throne, 

Yes,  I'll  be  there  ; 
Gwine  to  wear  a  white  robe, 
Yes,  I'll  be  there. 

*  End  at  this  note  the  last  verse 

*  From  Tuskegee  Collection,  by  permission. 


3  When  the  gen'ral  roll  is  called, 

Yes,  I'll  be  there  ; 
Gwine  to  see  my  Massa  Jesus, 

Yes,  I'll  be  there. 
Gwine  to  wear  a  starry  crown, 

Yes,  I'll  be  there  ; 
Gwine  to  live  for  evermore, 

Yes.  I'll  be  there. 
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Sbu  JFo'  an'  fttoentg  IBlDers. 


mot  g»rSfc±J=±d^  rg;  Tip  g  • !  p  ^-fSa 


1.  See  fo'      an'  twen  -  ty  el 

2.  Dey  are  bowin'  roun'    de  al  -  tar 

3.  See  Gid  -  eon's    ar  -   my  bow  -  in' 

4.  See  Dan  -  iel  'mong    de  li  -  ons 


V  ' 

ders    on  dere 

on  dere 

on  dere 

on  bis 


k-n 

k-n 
k-n 
k-n 


e  -  s, 

e  -  s, 

e  -  s, 

e  -  s, 


IXJ-     T'-ri 


m 


— N— a-i-  —, 


tfc 


)— ^zzz+-z±t—» f g- 


u     • 

See 

Dey 

See 

See 


P*3 


■y— 


fo'       an'   twen  -   ty     el  -  ders 
are  bowin'  roun'     de     al  -   tar 
Gid  -  eon's    ar 
Dan  -  iel  'mong 
h        >        f 

* 0 M 


H • 

Yi Li 4 


An'  we'll    all 


rise 

s 


to  -  ged  -  der 


-*—. K- 


1  L>  U 

an'  view    de 

S 


§11 


n   -  sin 

K 


sun, 


_-«_^ *-,-* 0    •  A-^-j ^-JL ^-J J-T-4-. 


O      Lord, 
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Uoll  Ue  4Me  harlot  along. 

=1 


^^m^^m^^w^ 


Oh,    roll  de   ole      char-iot      a  -  long,  Roll    de    ole     char-  iot     a  -  long, 


*=H 


-N =- 


Fine. 


char  -  iot   a-long,  Ef  ye  don't  hang  on   be-hin'. 


Roll     de      ole 

k 


— H?  -I b — h — fl-i #=^£=1 


0    ! 


-f«,  #- 


-£— 


t 


i — r 


i 0—0 — i K=P 0 — #t— ' — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — f — • 


1.  We  are  trav-el-  lin' from  mansions,         to      mansions,       to    mansions. 


w± 


fcM 


P — P — P- 


-i/ *— L 


*= 


^=Jzz:J-E^--g=i=z:|=|=j=s— J=E=J— ^^J=J— :=£J 

i  • — "  Tr     ■#  - — •  -y 

We  are    trav  -  el  -  lin'  from  mansions         to    man  -  sions        to  mansions, 

a P— r-P *  —  * P  —  n •- 1 -m P ?— P P P 0— . 


-£- — i J  — p — 0 0^      ~-0 • «- 

0 €  — i 0 0 0 0 8- 


--N— 

—i 


We 


trav 


el 


lin'      from       man  -  sions, 


to 


=  1 
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itvoll  tic  <©le  OTijariot  along.— Concluded. 

—0-± — j —i — & 1 


B.C. 


man  -  sions 


# — 0 — I — •- — •— I — J 

V 
to  mansions,  Ef    ye      don't    hang      on 


be   -   liin' 


is 


« /B * * 0- 

:|i^=p— Jizni: 


:|= 


eHiilH 


2  ||:Gwine  t'jine  wid  de  hundred 

An'  forty-fo'  thousand, 
Ef  ye  don't  hang  on  behin'. 

3  ||:Ef  my  farder  will  go 

He  shall  wear  a  starry  crown, : 
Ef  ye  don't  hang  on  behin'. 

4  |:Ef  my  mudder  will  go 

She  shall  wear  a  starry  crown, 
Ef  ye  don't  hang  on  behin'. 


5  ||:Ef  de  elder  will  go 

He  shall  wear  a  starry  crown,  :|| 
Ef  ye  don't  hang  on  behin'. 

6  ||:Ef  de  preacher's  in  de  way, 

Jus'  roll  it  over, :  I 
Ef  ye  don't  hang  on  behin', 

7  ||:Ef  de  deacon  will  go 

He  shall  wear  a  starry  crown,  :|| 
Ef  ye  don't  hang  on  behin'. 


ftSJontier  2Hf)ere  te  Sootr  (Bit  ©antcl? 

1.  Wonder  where  is   good  ole    Dan-iel,  Wonder  where  is  good  ole  Dan-iel, 

2.  He  was  cas'  in  de  den    ob     li  -  ons,  He  was  cas'  in  de    den  ob      li  -  ons, 

f-H-t 


Wonder  where  is      good  ole    Daniel,   Way    over  in    de  Prom-ise'  Lan'. 
He  was  cas'  in  de     den  ob    li  -  ons,  Way    over  in    de  Promise'  Lan'. 


3  J:  By  an'  by  we'll  go  an'  meet  him,  :|| 
Way  over  in  de  Promise'  Lan'. 


6  ||:By  an  by  we'll  go  an'  meet  dem,  :\ 
Way  over  in  de  Promise'  Lan'. 


4  || :  Wonder  where's  dem  Hebrew  children: ||  7 1|:  Wonder  where  is  doubtin'  Thomas,  :\ 
Way  over  in  de  Promise'  Lan'.  Way  over  in  de  Promise'  Lan'. 


5  |:  Dey  come  thro'  de  fiery  furnace,  :J 
Way  over  in  de  Promise'  Lan'. 


8  |:  Wonder  where  is  sinkin'  Peter,  :f 
Way  over  in  de  Promise'  Lan'. 
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in  tf)e  Itfngtrom, 


fcj?    fi       -^-4 h 5 *: — — * K N-T 1- J  ■  i 


1.  My     moth    -    er      has 

2.  My        fa    -    ther   has 

3.  My        sis    -    ter     has 


gone 
gone 
gone 


to 
to 

to 


jour  -  ney 
jour  -  ney 
jour  -  ney 


^fPp=g=p=f         f,  It 


a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
a    -    way, 


m 


=FT 


?=*=? 


E 


£ 


My  moth  -  er  has  gone 
My  fa  -  ther  has  gone 
My        sis    -    ter     has        gone 


iElE^E 


to 
to 

to 


jour  -  ney 
jour  -  ney 
jour  -  ney 


a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
a  -    way, 


_| L u yl a 1 


0 < — #-i 0 0 • C 0 — X 0 ■ 


My     moth    -  er      has 
My        fa    -    ther    has 

My        sis    -   ter     has 


SS: 


mi. 


=$ 


gone 
gone 
gone 


to 
to 
to 

* 


jour  -  ney 
jour  -  ney 
jour  -  ney 


a  -  way, 
a  -  way, 
a    -   way, 


m 


In      the      king  -  dom,      in      the    king  -  dom 

r—0 0 0 -0 0 p— 


m^mm 


to 


day. 


Fine. 


mmm 
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$n  tije  Hingliom. — Concluded. 


In    the    king  -  dom, , 


In  the    king  -  dom,. 


-6 — s  \  J — i  *;- =»-— i — — n — fH — 0 — 0 — 0 ! 


L.1      u     ^   y   y     l>      £     p  '    "    '       y 

In     the    king-doni,  in  the  kingdom,  In   the     king-dom,  in  the  king-dom, 


j: j— ■ — = w— w w- 


^_LV y V- 


In    the    king-dom,  in  the  kingdom,  In  the    king-dom,  sweet  king- dom, 
In    the  king  -  dom, 


In    the  kim 


J*— £  -Y-* 9-; * T—  iP-F-f — f — *-f,— P — YH 

^5    r    m  ?~'   TH5    w    u-  ir^c — F? 

^'"'yyy.FyyyiP  ^ 

In    the  king-dom,  in  the  kingdom,  In    the  king  -  dom,  in  the  kingdom, 


■g-*-yypyu'y5&  f- 

y     y  • 


In    the  king-dom,  in  the  kingdom,    In    the    God-bless-  ed 


king-dom, 


In    the  king  -  dom In    the    king  -  dom, . 


In    the  king-dom,  in  the  kingdom,  In    the    king-dom,  in  the  kingdom, 


In    the     king-dom,  in  the  kingdom,  In   the      ho   -   ly,  bright  king-dom, 

B.C. 


— S- 


P 


j 


^^^y 


In      the    king  -  dom, 


in        the      king  -  dom 


to 


day. 
I 
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a  WL\)ttl  in  a  WLtytX. 


2—±- 


-N-- 


S 


5=f3 


1.  A        wheel 

2.  It         runs 


by. 


wheel, 
love, 


Oh, 
Oh, 


my 
my 


Lord, 
Lord, 


§*fe£ 


:=*=£ 


:j; £— 


r 


^ 


wheel 

runs 


in           a      wheel,  Oh, 

by love,  Oh, 


my 
my 


Lord, 
Lord, 


Gwine 
Gwine 


to 
to 


take 
take 


ride 
ride 


On 
On 


de     char    -   iot    wheel, 
de     char   -   iot    wheel. 


*■       ♦•        #■ 


&=M=q 


J — y jj y g — >— #— i IJ 


3  It  runs  by  faith, 

Oh,  my  Lord, 
It  runs  by  faith, 

Oh,  my  Lord, 
Gwine  to  take  a  ride, 

On  de  chariot  wheel. 


4  Chariot's  a  coinin', 

Oh,  my  Lord, 
Chariot's  a  comin', 

Oh,  my  Lord, 
Gwine  to  take  a  ride, 

On  de  chariot  wheel. 


Ill 


^t),  Jerusalem! 


Chorus. 


=± 


T 

Oh 


-F 

Je 


t        I 
sa  -  lem! 


E-^Jl^g 


-r 

Oh, 


^vd — J — i*U— js— j 


§L— 


my 


Lord!      I'm 


e 


L •_ 0-1 0 


:znt 


f" 


walk  -  in'       de  road      Oh,      Je 


-    ,  jp — M—t—g F; N— ^ 

-y f — f — -»• — f •— =- — # — I 

ru  -  sa  -  lem,    walk  -  in'      de    road, 


^=EE£E 


*— -* 


!^H 


r-ir 


/-■ 2- 


Fine.  V  Solo. 


£3 


±=ibxi_J-E^ 


:t=p 


:=£ 


-S=J 


Oh     my    Lord ! 


&PE 


=£==) 


1.  Mind    my  sis  -  ter    how  you 

Oh    my    Lord!  2.    My    Lord  God  a' -  might -y 

3.    Sea      of  glass  all    min  -  gled 

J            ! (__^ J\     i 


i 


*=£= 


fei 


fc* 


^i^^nri^^ 


walk    on         de     cross,     Yo'   foot  might  slip  an       yo'     soul     git  •  los'! 
come  step  -    pin'  down,  Come  step  -  pin'  down  on      a       sea       of     glass! 
wid  fire,  Good-bye,   my    brudder,    I'm    goin'    on    higher! 


gfe?=g 


J- 


•-I- 


T     i       \ 7 •'— I — • 1- 1 ~t 
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©t)  i£es,  ¥cmtrer  atomes  Mn  Hoxb. 


4 rr—r- 


1 


1.  Oh,   yes,   yon  -  der  comes  my    Lord,      Oh,  yes,  yon-der  comes  my  Lord, 

N       IS        lS  ft     IS       N 


§§r4^=Ey=£ 


± — _ 


y     b 


£3 


rfr-                                        — ■ 

-— >- 

— T 1 — 

IS         \             K 
£~3 3—^         ^ 

;;sr& ~ 

* *-i- 

'fm      P     i*     0  '    0    p 

1 

J      y     y     y      y  1/    ♦ 

Oh,  yes,  yon-der  comes  my  Lord 
p\»        m       a       m  •     m     *               g 

Oh, 

1 
-•• 

yes,  yon  - 
IS         iS 

der  comes  my  Lord, 

i  P   P   i 

~zJf-fr-&     y     h      #  b»     r     F — 





_— . — . 

Ir                       "          "              r       1 

1/ 

i^r 


— i- 


3EEE 


~* * #-* 0 0  0 '— 


£->- 


Oh,    yes,  yon  -  der  comee  my,  Oh,    yes,    yon  -  der  comes  my, 


^ 


i*-- 


m 


— j- 


i 


fc       [S 


:=&_ 


SI 


Oh,  yes,  yon-der  comes  my  Lord. 


5^a 


-u-.— U—  » — » 


__ 


______  _ 

rf  — I 1 r* 


fc& 


*5- 


2  He  is  comin'  this  a  way. 

3  With  His  sword  in  his  han\ 

4  He's  gwine  t'hew  dem 
sinners  down. 

5  Right  level  to  de  groun'. 
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(Bo  Jftarj),  an'  £oli  He  13dl. 


_j rU-l  I 


£= 


ZZJSt 


jstzrl 


Go       Ma    -    ry       an' 


toll 


de        bell;      Come    John      an' 

JL  JSL* 


-»-— 


► — ^— B»-i j 


£^EES3 


j^U~^S=fc^ 


gi=p — i — £=^-- 


call      de         roll,    (Hum  with  closed  lips.) 


P 


S 


£EE 


-J — ■ — U 


1.  Who's  all 

2.  Who's  all 

3.  Who's  all 

4.  Who's  all 


:feg 


dem  come  dressed  in 

dem  come  dressed  in 

dem  come  dressed  in 

dem  come  dressed  in 


■white?  Dey  mus'  be  de 

red?     Dey  mus'  be  de 

blue?    Dey  mus'  be  de 

black?   Dey  mus'  be  de 


children  of    de    Is  -  rael  -  ite. 
chil  dren  dat         Mo-  ses     led. 
chil     -    dren        jus'  come  thro', 
mourn  -  ers        jus'  turned  back. 


it 


(Hum.) 
(Hum. ) 
(Hum. ) 
(Hum. ) 


thank  God. 

thank  God. 

thank  God. 

thank  God. 

—Ci- 


m^ws^mmmim 


>-£- 
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©i),  4freeUom! 


1.  Oh,. . . .    freedom! 

2.  No    mo'  moan-in' , 


iSfe 


£=¥■ 


oh freedom! 

no      mo'  moanin', 


oh, ....    freedom    o  -  ver 
no    mo'  moanin'     o  -  ver 

j^>  ~       .#-      JL      *.      A 


£ 


3==3=j 


An'    be    -  fo'     I'd     be       a    slave,     I'll       be 
An'    be    -  fo'     I'd     be       a    slave,     I'll       be 

_ _ 0 ^_ 


ver  me! 


MM 


:fc£ 


H-d-fab* 


-N „- 


±:: 


i— «-• — i- 


Ttf 


iH 


bur  -  ied    in    my  grave,  An'  go  home    to  my  Lord  an'     be     free, 
bur  -  ied    in    my  grave,  An'  go  home    to  my  Lord  an'     be     free. 


_^ * « — ft — ft ft — ft— ,--* E.  W  *  S, • J— , L — m 

=5=5 — - — ^=T — y — \j— Ft — £-y— -1- — * — ^^z^n 


3  No  mo'  weepin'  over  me, 

An'  befo'  I'd  be  a  slave, 
I'll  be  buried  in  my  grave, 
An'  go  home  to  my  Lord  an'  be  free. 

4  There'll  be  singin'  over  me, 

An'  befo'  I'd  be  a  slave, 
I'll  be  buried  in  my  grave, 
An'  go  home  to  my  Lord  an'  be  free. 


5  There'll  be  shoutin'  over  me, 

An'  befo'  I'd  be  a  slave, 
I'll  be  buried  in  my  grave, 
An'  go  home  to  my  Lord  an'  be  free. 

j 

6  There'll  be  prayin'  over  me, 

An'  befo'  I'd  be  a  slave, 
I'll  be  buried  in  my  grave, 
An'  go  home  to  my  Lord  an'  be  free. 
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Sometimes  $  #eel  Eifce  a  Motherless  OTijUo. 


:t: 


-N— 


*- 


1.  Some  -times         I 

2.  Ef         this 

3.  Some -times         I 


*.= ^: 


feel        like        a       moth   -  er  -    less      child, 

was        judg        -        meat day, 

feel        like        I'm      al         -         mos'       gone. 


Some  -times        I 

Ef  this 

Some  -  times        I 


feel 
was 
feel 


like 
judg 
like 


a       moth    -  er 
ment  .... 
I'm       al 


less 


child, 
day, 
mos'       gone, 


3=£ 


-N- 


Some  -  times        I        feel        like       a       moth 

Ef        this was        judg        -        ment . 

Some  -  times        I        feel        like       I'm        al 


less 


child, 
. . .  .  day, 

mos'        gone, 


rlt 


:*: 


— N- 


A 

long 

ways 

from 

home 

A 

Eb 

-     'T 

lit       -       ■ 

tie 

soul      would   pray, 

Eb 

iVay 

up 

in       de 

Heb  - 

ben     -     ly       Ian! 

Way 

long ways    from  home. 

'ry     lit  -  tie   soul     would  pray, 
up     in    de  Hebben-ly       Ian'. 


True 

be 

•    liev 

er 

True 

be 

liev 

er. 

True 

be 

-    liev 

er 

Refrain,  pp 


* 


■B- 


-=3-.-^-*—  --^-[0-0— 0— qg=ft=gg=g — *_ :fl 


W 


A      long    ways    from  home A     long         ways     from  home. 

Eb    -  'ry      lit  -  tie  soul  would  pray,  Eb-  'ry  lit-  tie  soul    would  pray. 
"Way    up       in  de  Heb-  benly  Ian',  Way  up  in  de  Hebben-ly      Ian'. 
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f$e  Iftaijse  a  poor  ILajarus. 


jffi"5~T~ 

— W\ 

— fs— 

— *— ir- 

:    * 

i^ 

-  i 

1.  Oh, 

— 0 — 

-  0  -- 

1 — i 

u 

— #  — * — t— j — 

-  p    r 

— i — 

— 0 — 
i 

V 
a    - 

9 

1 

— q 
-•■ 

1 
rus, 

J 

He    raise 

s       s 

K         i 

a      poor 
ft 

Laz 
Ps 
:    i— 

— 5 — f — 3 

^-t>--4— -* — 

— P— 

«p — 

— p 1 

y 

p 

— f* — 

r 

=*= 

— * — 1— — ( 

Raise    him    up, 


->» — 


rt — r-m 


him 

=ptz 


V 
from 

N 

1 — 

0 


de 


dead, 


While 


^=*^^E3E^^ 


tol'     ye     so, 


^ 


■■IS    4- 


T=g=?= 


ig 


ma  -  ny      were    stand  -  in'. 

-4 — * J-r-^ — ' 


^__. 


-Q 


Sffi 


§s 


-*- 


JL-, 


^=5= 


Je  -  sus    loos  -  en 
S       S         n 

P P=P— 


I  y  If        p> y 

de    man      from    un  -  der 


y     i 

de    groun', 

4- 

*- 


\s  P  ■        r        .     Vj  P  —      -l I 


-0- 

~p~ 

tell    him   "Go 
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Jftz  Matse  a  $oot  ILawug.— Concluded. 


-H-jf- 

sv 


eg: 


( 5a«*  A  «7w  mtfA  closed  lips. ) 


2  He  give  heal  unto  de  sick — yes,  He  did, 
He  give  sight  unto  de  blin' — I  know  He  did, 
He  done  able  de  cripple  to  walk, 
Oh,  He  raise  de  dead  from  under  de  groun' 
An'  give  dem  permission  to  talk. 
S  Oh,  moan  along, — moan  along, 

Oh,  ye  moanin'  souls! — ye  moanin'  souls 
Heaven  is  my  home — 
Jesus  been  here  one  time,  Lord.  He's  comin'  agin, 
Git  ready  and  let  us  go  home. 


Chorus. 


Won't  ILeabe  Mt,  Horti. 


i^iiii 


Don't  leave  me, Lord, Don't  leave  me, Lord.  Lord,  don't  leave  a  me  be  -  hin', 

Fine. 


n't  leave  me,  Lord, Don't  leave  me,  Lord.  Lord,  don't  leave  a  me  be-  hin'. 
Solo. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus      is    my  Frien',  Lord,  don't  leave  a    me     be   -   hin'. 

He    will    go  with   me    to     de    en'     Lord,  don't  leave  a  me  be  -  hin'. 

2  No  use  talkin'  what  you  gwine  t'  do, 
Don't  'tend  t'  'ny  my  God  for  you. — Cho. 

3  I  don't  wan'  V  stumble  an'  I  don't  wan'  t'  stop, 
I  don't  wan'  t'  be  no  stumblin'  block. — Olio. 
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Jacofi's  Eatiircr. 


±-V 


±r=t 


1.    We 


SEfci&Z=; 


are 

h2- 


climb  -    ing 


:=*: 


^ 


.Ta 


*= 


cob's 


lad 


tz 


±n 


der, 


We 


SS 


tr 


climb      inar 


Pi 


ri 


Szx_— 


i 


._= ^ 


-^-i— 


m 


Ja  -  cob's        lad   -  der,        We     are 

=c — i — =EE — r= 


-r 


&= 


a 


« «Ls # 


^^i^Pi 


s=s 


:&:: 


tz-zt:: 


± jgl 


£ 


-<e- 


2  Every  round  goes  higher  and  higher, 

Soldier  of  the  cross. 

3  Sinner,  do  you  love  my  Jesus  ? 

Soldier  of  the  cross. 

4  If  you  love  Him,  why  not  serve  Him  ? 

Soldier  of  the  cross. 

5  Do  you  think  I'd  make  a  soldier  ? 

Soldier  of  the  cross. 

6  We  are  climbing  higher  and  higher, 

Soldier  of  the  cross. 


climb -ing  Ja  -  cob's     lad  -   der,         Sol-  dier        of     the      cross. 


rX^TT  T   PJ 


1 


\ 
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Etc  TiotontoatiJ  Moatr  $s  attotofcrtr. 


Chorus. 

-  J  1 

rH— 

— i — 

/7\ 

Jimp?  |      «          4     h-f          *          *          J          i* 

-1 — 

— # — 
— t — - 

0 

~J— 

id 

§  3 

Oh,     de    downward  road    is    crowd 

S        b        ^        *        N        ^        1 
d:     ^    |        K    |>U        5 y        *        1= 

ed,     crowd 

I           1 

1 

•ed, 

-1 

— * — 

r 

crowd 

1 

• 

■ed, 

TV 

ft 

1 1 

4k*i 4- -^ 

=t    |_^__ 

F 

— b— 

y 

-* 


Fine. 


— — tf \/— — y — — b= ,■       r f- h k 1 1 


Oh,  de    down-ward  road    is    crowd  -  ed  with  un  -  be  -  liev  -  in'  souls. 

NfchNN.i         *  *  s     s     ^ 

K       N       m           '           l           h  I         i         h       N 

-0-      -0-         -M-        -0-         -*■            I          -0-           ~*~  "*"  _0        S 


C^i         g g — I— >         hj y h  ■ 


a — p — 


^EE^EEE^i 


Solo. 


=S-r 


-N b- 


-fi 1— 


^: 


-£> ►. 


-g> Pi P>  —-ft J -. 

0     0  •    -«-*— jj=zgzz:g:zz 


*=^=fc 


1.  Come,  all     ye  way  -  ward  trav'  lers,     An'     let    us      jine     an'    sing, 


mm^ 


B.C. 

. -K- ft ' ft P. 1 1 K Pi K N 1 


De      ev  -  er  -    last  -  in'  prais  -  es,        Of     Je  -  sus  Christ  our  King. 


mm 


m 


2  Ole  Satan's  mighty  busy, 

He  toilers  me  night  an  day, 
An  every  where  I  'pinted, 
Dere's  somethin'  in  my  way. 


3  When  I  was  a  sinner, 

I  loved  my  distance  well, 
But  when  I  come  to  fin'  myself, 
I  was  hangin'  over  Hell. 
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3&toe  <©n. 


Chorus 


4t=*l 


& U ■ d- 

ris     Dnri 


s     ^ 


on, 


on — ,  Ride       on,     King   E-man-u  -  el. 


Fine. 


Solo. 


-g — b1- 


^— =fe— ife—^s 


i== 


.0 #_ 


y=£=3 


M— 


Some  of  dese  morn  -  in's  bright  an'  fair,  Don't  you  wan'  t' 
Some  of  dese  morn  -  in's  bright  an'  fair,  Don't  you  wan'  t' 
You  say  you're  aim  -  in'      for       de        skies,    Don't  you  wan'    t' 


go 

g° 

n° 

N 


q£=g: 


•— r8 — * 


Heb-ben    in     de   morn -in'  ?  Take    my   flight    up      to        de        skies, 
Heb-ben    in    de  morn  -  in'  ?  Take    my  flight  right  thro'    de        air, 
Heb-ben    in     de   morn  -  in'  ?  Why  don't  you  stop  dat  tell  -  in'       liee, 


leiHiP 
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i&toe  <©n. — Concluded. 


B.C. 


3R 


3 — s 

FT 


; — =s- 

— « — 


Don't     you      wan'      t' 


9        9        'u 


IS 


|fr** 


i 


t'      Heb  -ben       iu       de    morn    - 
-^ -ft -k -fc & j- 

■tit B B • * h- — 


Het  Wis  praise  i&tm. 


Let    us        praise      Him, 

I   .  once  was    los', 

When  Je  -  sus   wash' 


EEEJ 


=t==i 


=* 


0       praise,  0      praise, 

But  now    I  am      foun', 

my         sins  a    -    way, 

il           1  1 


Glo 
Glo 
Glo 


^ 


^P#p^:M 


i 
ry      Hal    -     le    -    lu   -  jah ! 

ry      Hal    -     le    -    lu   -  jah ! 

ry      Hal     -     le    -    lu   -  jah! 


— tit- 


--t=t 


m 
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Chorus. 


'tfut.Joim  <©n  ire  Man'. 


Hail, 


bail 


Put 


John 

4L 


2c — 4-  — :p_ ^ p= 1 — \/ \/ 


de 


is 


Ian', 


*--..  r .  >- 


=& 

-—•- 


Fine. 


3? 


Hail, 


hail, ....         Weep    a 


§a=Ei 


•-4= — r— fcs 

-» — # — » — i — 

-y y- — -P y — 

P         5         U  ^ 


low      Judg  -  ment's  com 

*— t- ' 


Pi 


**— *7 


1.  You    got     Je  -  sub,  hold  Him   fas'     Weep   a    low,   Judg-ment's  com  -  in', 

2.  Did'nt  know  Christ  was  into  de     fiel',  Weep  a    low,    Judg-ment's  com  -  in', 


f>E§: 


-i — r- r- r r ^ r- — = — > 

x^5 — & — P £ P — b       p-5-3 


3fc=£ 


9E*es 


l=t 


-y 9 P y — 

15    P     w     ." 


* 


B.C. 


:# — K_i__K_rN_^i — n— i     "I*""1"]""!     6 — 5 — S K fc — c 1 

■+— \ 1 m 1 0 J 1 K N t—z K R 1 — I 

-4 — — #^=* e • 0     -  — « « « #-i m 1 1 — A 

._!__• '     0       4 — 4 4-t 0 — 3,       Jj   ' 


De    grace  of   God  you  shall  re-ceive,  Weep   a    low,  Judg-ment's  com  -  in'. 
Till  I  heard  de  rumblin'  of  de  chariot  wheel,  Weep  a    low.  Judg-ment's  com  -  id'. 


r 


1 


3  Gwine  dowu  Jordan  t'  pjiy  my  fare, 
Weep  a  low,  Judgment's  comin', 
Have  a  little  meetin'  when  I  gits  dere, 
Weep  a  low,  Judgment's  comin' 


4  Gwine  up  t'  Hebben,  don't  wan' t'  stop, 

Weep  a  low,  Judgment's  comin', 

Don't  wan'  t'  be  no  stumblin'  block, 

Weep  a  low.  Judgment's  comin'. 
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Wit  &re  iSutltring  on  a  JSocfc. 


1.  We      are    build-ing       on     a 

2.  It's       a    might -y  true 

3.  It's       a    might  -  y        sol  -  id 


Rock, 
Rock, 
Rock, 


gtefei 


On 
On 
On 


high, 
high, 
high, 


on .  77 .  high, 
on ... .  high, 
on ... .     high, 


-\ 1 — i — 

-m — — •- 


~&^^F_£ 


£ 


I 


We      are   build-ing 
It's       a    mighty 
It's      a    might-y 


on      a       Rock,       On 

true  Rock,       On 

sol  -  id       Rock,       On 


high, 
high, 

high, 


ifpppl 


m^m 


:e: 


thank  God. 
thank  God. 
thank       God. 


mmm 


Christ  Jesus  is  the  Rock, 

On  high,  on  high, 
Christ  Jesus  is  the  Rock, 

On  high,  thank  God. 
The  very  gates  of  Hell, 

On  high,  on  high, 
The  very  gates  of  Hell, 

On  high,  thank  God. 


Will  not  prevail  against  it, 

On  high,  on  high, 
Will  not  prevail  against  it, 

On  high,  thank  God. 
Help  me  to  build  on  the  Rock, 

On  high,  on  high, 
Help  me  to  build  on  the  Rock. 

On  high,  thank  God. 


<£oofc  Horn,  Stall  $  IBber  bt  toe  ©ne  ? 

Chorus. 

k.         k.  k.         Ik         .  .  h.  ,.  ..  K 

— 0 S — K — M 

Good  Lord,  shall  I   ev-er  be  de  one  ?  Good  Lord,  shall  I  ev- er    be   de  one? 

Fine. 


Good  Lord,  shall  I  ev  -  er  be  de  one,   To  get  ov  -  er    in    de  Promise'  Lan'  ? 
Solo. 


1.  God  placed  Adam  in   de    gar-den,  'Twas  a  -  bout     de   cool  of        de      day, 

2.  The  Lord  walked  in  de    gar-den,  'Twasa-  bout     de  cool  of        de     day, 

B.C. 


.7L-77J- £ -N- 

1 0.— 0 0- 


3 


Call 
Call 


for 
for 


ole 
ole 


A   -. 
A   - 


dam 
dam 


An'   he 
An'   A 


tried       to    run      a   -    way. 
dam     said"llearme    Lord." 
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$n  ii3rigi)t  JUlansions  &fcobe. 


Chorus. 


^Z 31 — * «#-•—* #-4 — =# — 0 #— ' — J — — It— f — J—1 


In  bright  man  -  sions      a  -  bove, 


In    bright  man  -  sions     a- bove, 


§SrM 


dsr 


S^ 


~p — n — r 
i~  -J— * 

* _^ ^_ 


Fine. 


--J- 


*=*=,=£ 


Lord,  I     wan'     t'   live    up    yon  -  der,  In  bright  man  -  sions    a  -  bove. 


Solo. 


&JzZf= 


=^F= 


— £>- 


glo 


1.  My     moth-er's  gone     to 

2.  My        fa  -  ther'sgone     to 

3.  My       sis  -  ter's  gone    to      glo 


ry,  I  wan*  t'  go  there  too, 
ry,  I  wan'  t'  go  there  too, 
ry,       I      wan'      t'     go     there   too, 


SS 


D.G. 


Lord,  I  wan'  t'.  live  up  yon  -  der,  In  bright  man -sions 
Lord,  I  wan'  t'  live  up  yon  -  der,  In  bright  man -sions 
Lord,    1     wan'      f   live    up    yon  -  der,     In   bright  man -sions 


above, 
above, 
above. 


— * 1 — - — * #_i_#___ 


4  My  brother's  gone  to  glory, 
I  wan'  t'  go  there  too,  Lord, 
I  wan'  t'  live  up  yonder, 
In  bright  mansions  above. 


5  My  Saviour's  gone  to  glory, 
I  wan' t'  go  there  too,  Lord, 
I  wan'  t'  live  up  yonder. 
In  bright  mansions  above. 
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gtotng  ILoto,  tfijariot. 


Solo. 


4- 


i: 


at 


m 


1.  Swing  low,   char  -  i  -  ot, 

2.  Swing  low,    char  -  i  -  ot, 

3.  Swing  low,   char  -  i  -  ot, 

4.  Swing  low,    char   -  i  -  ot, 


- — y- 


£^=JEEE 


low  in  de     Eas',     Let  God's  peo-  pie 

low  in  de    Wes',    Let  God's  peo-  pie 

low  in  de   North,  Let  God's  peo-  pie 

low  in  de   South,  Let  God's  peo-  pie 


U      *i     I  9    H    lj       .        i. 


1 — I. 


'•      ?  "  ■*■    V  y  '  y 

have  some  peace,  Gwine  t'  ride  in  de  char-i  -  ot  in    de 

have  some    res',   Gwine  t'  ride  in  de  char-i  -  ot  in    de 

have      a      talk,  Gwine  t'  ride  in  de  char-i  -  ot  in    de 

have      a     shout,  Gwine  t'  ride  in  de  char-i  -  ot  in    de 


-&>— 4 

morn  -  in' 
morn  -  in*, 
morn  -  in' 
morn  -  in' 


* — £»,- 


gp fZttt 


-1 — >LiV  ft. 


■M 


-* — 

-H 0 


m 


ZXt==*=- 


*3^ 


Repeat pp 


_ i^_m jFPg^f — y— F?=F?— S^r*- 


=3 


=£ 


■^rnr 


Swing  low —    Gwine  t'     ride      in     de  char-i  -  ot      in    de    morn  -  in'; 

h       ^  I  i 

-k— br-J — f  •  #N  -N  .ft  ik    L.h,  A  -4- 


Sl^T^^S^ 


e — « — j— ■ n- 

B— b) — r*—  • 


:£z:£ 


=E 


£ 


Pl^ 


E  -  li-jah,  Gwine  t'  ride 


-N fer 


■tf 5^ 


in     de  chari  -  ot 

J  ,     K     K     , 


?Ei3= 


morn  -  m  . 


J=^ 


a 
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Unison. 


pilgrim's  Song. 


I     is  I    1 ^ — (s — Sf=i — I £ — N— 3 

-N \—  — #— T J H 1-4— N N 1 m~ 

0 J. J_# 0 0 


1.  I'm      a     poor,     way-  far  -  in'  stranger,  While  journeyin'  thro  this  world  of 

2.  I  know  dark  clouds  will  gath-er  round  me,    I    know  my  way       is  rough  an' 

3.  I'll  soon  be       free  from  ev  - 'ry  trial,  My  body  will  sleep  in  the  ole  church- 


^j=^= 


^3= 


i 


woe,     Yet  there's  no     sick  -   ness,   toil,   and    dan  -  ger,       In      that  bright 
steep,     5      Yet  bright  fields       lie    just    be  -  fore    me,    Where  God's    re  - 
yard,    111    drop    the   cross        of        self     de  -  ni    -    aL       An'     en  -    ter 


r 


±3= 


P=K — ~1 


=N— N- 


-#-i 


m 


v-N- 


world       to  which  I        go,  I'm   go  -  in'      there 

deemed  their  vi-gils    keep,  I'm  go  -  in"      there 

on ... .      my  great  re  -  ward,  I'm   go  -  in'      there 


to  see  my 
to  see  my 
to      see    my 


i 1 1 — j — v J — I — Lr^-rru — a j 'J 1 


2d.  time  pp 


fa  -  ther,  I'm   go  -  in'  there     no    more      to      roam, 

moth-  er.    She  said  she'd  meet    me  when       I       come, 

Sav-iour,   To  sing  'His  praise    in    Heav  -  en's    dome, 


I'm 
I'm 
I'm 


just 
just 

just 


u  —± g ft •- f"    ,  '  ffcl fi p fc-_ ?-± -r--t * d- 


Bass  (hum  2d.  fi7tie.) 
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pilgrim's  S>ong  —  Concluded. 


^^^^^^^^^ai 


go 


U 


in'  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan,    I'm  just    a 


go 


in'    o  -  ver  home. 


30on't  13c  Shears,  (ZTrabeller. 

Chorus  Twees  in  Unison. 


yB_f 


E=F 


£ 


^^? 


iiil^ 


Don't  be   wea  -  ry,   trav  -    el  -  ler,      Come  along  home    to     Je  -  sus, 

Fine. 


Pi^^3=Ppp5E^ 


15  * 


Don't  be  wea  -  ry      trav  -  el  -  ler,     Come    a-long  home  to      Je  -  sua. 
Solo. 


iS 


£3=4 


t=f= 


-N— N 


Tf-fc  h  I 


-* — *- 


-iriiat 


3^EJ 


1.  My  head  got  wet  with  the  midnight  dew,  Come  along  home  to   Je  -  sus, 

2.  Where   to    go     I  did  not  know.  Come  along  home  to   Je  -  sus, 

3.  I  look  at  de  worl'  an'  de  worl'  look  new,  Come  along  home  to   Je  -  sus, 


D.C. 


* 


Hi 


S± 


=t± 


=t 


^ 


I?  * 

An-  gels  bear  me     wit-  ness  too,     Come  a-Iong  home  to    Je  -  sus. 

Ev  -  er  since  lie    freed  my  soul,    Come  a-long  home  to    Je   -  sus. 

I  look  at  my  hands  an'  they  look  so  too,  Come  along  home  to    Je   -  sus. 


138 


IF  &m  <&mn'  to  Join  in  Eftis  &rmg. 


1.    I      am 


1*==?= 


r 


-«-j — i- 


in'      to     join      in      this    ar  -  my      of     my      Lord, 


m-^=j^~^^E^=^E^E^^0 


m 


am 


go 


Fine. 

5 


to      join 


-t? — 


this 


ar        -         my. 


II 


*    ,     *-h 


i^^ 


1.  Takes  a      hum-ble   soul    to    join,       In      this      ar  -  my    of    my      Lord, 

2.  All  .  .      Chris  -   tians  can    join,       In      this      ar  -  my    of    my      Lord, 

3.  Preach  -  er,  help  us      to    join,        In      this      ar  -  my    of    my      Lord, 


§LFfe^E: 


P P g     k     Tp^ 


— * *- 


=fc: 


D.C. 


Takes  a  hum  -  ble  soul  to  join, 
All  . . .  Chris  -  tians  can  join, 
Preach     -    er     help    us        to        join, 


§fci=t 


In  this  ar 
In  this  ar 
In   this   ar 


% 


f        -0- 

my. 
my 

my. 


a 


m 


=t± 
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Chorus. 

A 


Cell  Jesus. 


-*-? 


g 


1| 

Tell    Je  -  sus,        done,  done   all   I        can.  Tell    Je   -  sus,        done,  done 

/7\ 


Fine. 


ppii 

•  •     i 


all  I    can,  Tell  Je  -  sus,      done,  done  all  I    can,  I    can't  do  no    more. 

J     *  h 


S# n— P-i — '- 


ggp^£^g=^ 


.   -I- 


-fc^J 


-*-»— — i- — 


tat 


--fr-V 


-y N- 


^=zq 


^EE^^Em 


1.  I      went    np    on  de   mountain,  I       did  -'nt       go  dere      for     t' 

2.  I     could  not  live         a      sin-ner,  I       tell  you     de  rea    -  son 

3.  If      you      do  not  like  your  neighbor,     Don't  car-ry       his  name    a    -    - 


— K- 


fr~*— »T~fr— N— ~ 


Z-^Trt 


-- N- 


D.C. 


3-- 
3tn 


stay.    But   when    my   soul      got  hap-  py,  Den  I    stayed    all    day. 

why.    Be    'fraid    my  Lord  would  call  me,      An' I  would'nt  be  ready  t' die. 
broad;  But    take      it    in       your  forehead,       An'  carry  it  to  de  Lord. 


P 


a 


mmwm 
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gun  Bon't  get  in  toe  J&ornin'. 

Chorus. 


-A -|S N- 


-V 


=F 


— N- 
— i — 

-•— 
-0— 


:i==?EP 


K* 


Sun    don't   set      in        de    morn  -  in',      Sun      don't      set         in      de 


-h h • p— — « — 


— N rH 


0 — A—^-t 


s  Fine. 

>—  I    T    * #-J— C— ^ # J"?— S -1-* " 


morn-in',  Lord,  Sun  don't  set    in  de  morn- in',  Light  shine  round  de  world. 


^jfJ-^-z^HP^  f  *i  ti  f  ? :.  i  k ,  E  ■£  :li  p  -ill 


1.  Pray  on pray-  in',  sis  -  ter,  Pray    on, . , 

2.  Pray  on, pray-  in',  brud-der,  Pray    on, . , 

3.  Pray  on pray-  in',  preacher,  Pray    on, . , 


pray  -  in'  sis  -  ter, 
pray  -  in'  brud  -  der, 
pray  -  in'  preach-  er, 


S 


SE 


B.C. 


i^rjrSEg 


Pray      on, pray  -  in'      sis  -  ter,  Light  shine  ronn'      de    worl'. 

Pray      on,    pray  -  in'    brud  -  der,  Light  sliine  roun'      de    worl'. 

Pray      on, Pray  -  iQ'  preach- er,   Light  shine  roun'      de    worl'. 


DC. 


m 
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fciz 


Chorus. 


Maslin'  Jacob. 


£ 


=fc 


4— *- 


E 


3^=^ 


_5- 


Ras  -  lin'  Ja  -  cob,     let   me       go,     Ras  -  lin' 


cob,     let  me      go, 

-g  •  if-*-* 1 1 


1.  Day        is    break  -  in',     Ja   -   cob,   let     me 

2.  If       you'll  bless  my    soul,      I'll    let     you 

3.  When    I'm     sink  -  in'       down,  pit  -  y 


go. 
go, 
me. 


(2 — 


Day        is  break -in', 
If        you'll  bless  my 
When     I'm  sink  -  in' 


mz 


Ja    -    cob,    let 

soul,      I'll     let 

down,  pi 


=t= 


me 
you 
ty 

— *-■> 


go,         Day  is      break   -  in', 

go,  If        you'll    bless      my 

me,       When        I'm       sink  -  in' 


Ja    -    cob, 
soul,       I'll 
down. 


t — r 


#— *- 


m 


-i- 


±EE3=EE£EE^ 

h d — F— • j— * 


let  me 
let  you 
pit   -  *y 


go, 
go, 
me, 


I 

I 
I 


*$ 


will 
will 
will 


m 


not 
not 
not 


let 
let 
let 


132 


ILet  fce  ?$eabnt  iLtgi)t  g>t)inc  on  JWe. 


Chorus. 


Let      de      Heav  -  en      light      shiue        on 


1: 


9a>4=£ 


-4 


Let     de 

_^ «_ 


fEEf 


bM4  J:  j  i^JihtTr^H^^ 


Heav  -  en  light  shine    on 

§ptE**= 


For       low      is 


de  way     to     de 

in 


m^ 


-*-•  —+-» 0-*- # 0 » 0 

1 1 1 1 i-j 1 1 £_ 


:*T 


? 


g=L-i-f-s— t 


Fine. 


~~& 


m 


np  -  per  bright  world,   Let      de      Heav-en      light    shine     on        me. 


§« 


*=s£ 


*==£ 


s 


—  -v- 


±-t 


-&-±- 


m 


Solo 


1.  Oh, ....        brud  -  der,      you  must    bow         so  low, 

2.  Oh,   ...         sis   -  ter,      you  must    bow         so  low,   .-..., 

3.  Oh,  .      .      preach  -  er,      you   must    bow         so  low, ...    . 


=£=_ -— ' 
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Het  tie  f^eaben  ILigtU  g>t)ine  on  $Be— Concluded. 


Brud-der,   you  must  bow      so      low,        For  low 

Sis  -  ter,    you  mast  bow      so      low,         For  low 

Preach-  er,    you  must  bow      so      low,         For   low 


de  way  to  de 
de  way  to  de 
de    way      to    de 


——— — 0 — 0— f — 0 — 0-±—0 jt — r0 — _ — *. — r* *—• — 0- — « — >0 — 0 — . 

^&-r—  g— g=r— *— g=fe— ^^-g===t==-t=i=— F— R 


B.C. 


up  -  per  bright  world,  Let  de  Heav  -  en  light  shine  on 
up  -  per  bright  world,  Let  de  Heav  -  en  light  shine  on 
up  -  per    bright  world,   Let      de     Heav  -  en      light  shine      on 


ii^^M 


me. 
me. 
me. 


4  Class  leader,  you  must  bow  so  low, 
Class  leader,  you  must  bow  so  low, 

For  low  is  de  way  to  de  upper  bright  world, 
Let  de  Heaven  light  shine  on  me. 

Cho. — Let  de  Heaven  light  shine  on  me,  etc. 

5  Oh,  elder,  you  must  bow  so  low, 
Elder,  you  must  bow  so  low, 

For  low  is  de  way  to  de  upper  bright  world, 
Let  de  Heaven  light  shine  on  me. 

Ch-o. — Let  de  Heaven  light  shine  on  me,  etc. 

6  Ob,  deacon,  yon  must  bow  so  low, 
Deacon,  you  must  bow  so  low, 

For  low  is  de  way  to  de  upper  bright  world, 
Let  de  Heaven  light  shine  on  me. 

Cho. — Let  de  Heaven  light  shine  on  me,  etc. 
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C$it  on  ISoatti  ILtttle  €i)iltrren. 

— s-i — I E — Et~  ? ~3* — -^  -  Sh  ~ S    M — fr — hi 


?~2- 


Git    on    board      lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  Git   on    board     lit-  tie  children, 


3?= 


-» — •■ 


fed 


v- 


:£ 


It7 


Fine. 


Git    on    board      lit  -  tie  children,  Dere's  room  for    ma  -  ny      a      mo'. 


jfL     JL     JL 


S& 


-• — #- 

5^ 


*.*.*.+. 


'■v 


-+- 


mum 


^—4= 


-N 


:n£ 


mmm 


1.  De        Gos  -  pel  train's  a    com  -  in',      I      hear  it         jus'        at      han', 

2.  I         hear    de  train    a    com  -  in',  She's   com-in'      ronn'      de      curve, 
3    De      fare  is  cheap  an'  all    can    go,     De     rich  an'      poor      are     dere, 


Itt 


mi 


B.C. 


lib       c 

E^   *-i_ffi 

F^~~^  $  na 

m  -    m  . 

'-±-\ 

i 

She's 
No 

~             mm 
=0 * 

hear   de    car  wheel 

loos-ened  all  her  8t 

sec-  ond  class   a  -  ' 

"  h       m       f  .   .-g 

s  rum  blin',         An' 
earn  an'  brakes,  An' 
soard  dis  train,  No 

roll  -  in'      thro'  de 
strainin'        eb  -  'ry 
diflf:  rence    in     de 

-*— 1 

lan'. 
nerve, 
fare. 

i#±t=fc 

™r 

- 
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<&toine  to  Hibe  ?$umfcle  to  tie  Horn. 

— s— t?-j!!— ^— JSb: ft 


•^  L  L  <!    ^ 


E3 

9 1 


¥  V  V*  9 

Hum-  ble,  humble,  humble  yourselves, Gwine  to  live  humble  to    de    Lord, 


i>    i,    \j    n     k  «■  r,    i 


Fine. 


Hum-ble,  hum-ble,  hum -ble,  yourselves,  Gwine  to  live  humble  to    de    Lord. 

=5! 1 1 1 1 1 F F » 1 r—l 1 1 1 1 F— 1 0-~~ 
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S      ¥      S      ¥        SB        j        I  ¥     ¥     ^      V     *L     ¥*    w~     r 


gj^E^ 


-jF-J^*     j  \V-% — * — * 


T7~¥TE 


1.  One  day    as      I    was    walkin'   a  -  long,  Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 

2.  Although  you  see  me      go  -  in' long  so,    Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 

3.  You  say  you're  aim-in'      for       de  skies,  Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 

4.  If    you  get  there  be  -    fore      I     do,    Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 


m^ 


m 


V — b1- 


^£ 


-? — V- 


1- 


D.tf. 


De  el-ement  opened  an'  de  love  came  down, Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 

I  have   my     tri    -    als    here   be  -  low,  Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 

Why  don't  you    stop      tbat  tell  -  in'    lies  ?  Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 

Look  out     for     me        I'm  com  -  in'    too,  Gwine  to  live  humble  to  de  Lord. 


KS 


¥    ¥    ¥      ¥    v    ¥    ¥     r 
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TObat  Jfo'  <!ltoine  t'  Mo  WL\)tn  tie  Hamp  Burn  23oton? 


(An  old  Georgia  Plantation  Song.) 


Refrain. 


-  h-  N- 


3^jS^i^3^P 


PS h 

( 1- 

_*  — ^ 


#  —  0  —  * — 

y     w     y     u' 


Oh,   po'  sinner,  Now    is  yo' time  Oh,    po'    sin-ner  What  yo' gwine  to 


M* 


+•    *•  *-  ■&- 


-m 

F 


N K S_J^_ 


Fine. 


:*: 


do  when  de  lamp  burn  down  ?  1.  Oh,  de  lamp  burn  down  au'  yo'  cannot  see ; 

2.  E    -   ze  -  kiel  saw     dat  wheel  o'      time ; 

3.  God  made  man  an'  He  made  him  out  o'  clay, 


*  Jt   %    h 


— 0 — 0 — 0  — 0 — S — a — 3 — * — * — 3 — s=*&> — 


-fc 


"B 


*= 


£e: 


What  yo'  gwine  t'   do  when  de  lamp  burn  down  ?  Oh,  de  lamp  burn  down  an"  yo' 
What  yo'  gwine  t'   do  when  de  lamp  burn  down  ?  An'       ev  -  'ry  spoke  was  of 
What  yo'  gwine  t'   do  when  de  lamp  burn  down  ?  An'  put  him  on   de  earth,  but 


£=*_>— 1=Z£=Z 


jH  $ 

— H K — 

— K- 

B.C. 

ft 

— J 

Etost 

_tgp£=J=jfe 

3^~ 

— * 

— 0 i p — ^-1 

can  ■ 
hu  - 

not 

9Hh- = 

not 

man 

to 

see 

kind; 

stay; 

What  yo'  gwine  t' 
What  yo'  gwine  t' 
What  yo'  gwine  t' 

\j     ^     5     v 

do  when 
do  when 
do  when 

-0 0 

3      u  " 

^7 

de 
de 

de 

— 0— 

— i a m * 

*        V        V 
lamp  burn  down  ? 

lamp  burn  down  ? 

lamp  burn  down  ? 

if     -P       * , 

K_ . 

-w — * — " — *- 
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21&M)at  ¥o'  <&toinc  .t'  20 o  1  etc.— Concluded. 

4  Dey  cast  ole  Daniel  in  de  lion's  den  ; 

What  yo'  gwine  t'  do  when  the  lamp  burn  down? 
An'  Jesus  locked  de  lion's  jaw; 

What  yo'  gwine  t'  do  when  de  lamp  burn  down  ? — Ref. 

5  Ole  Satan's  mad  an'  I  am  glad: 

What  yo'  gwine  t'  do  wheu  de  lamp  burn  down? 
He  miss  one  soul  lie  thought  he  had, 

W"hat  yo'  gwine  t'  do  when  de  lamp  burn  down? — Ref. 

6  Ole  Satan's  a  liar  an'  a  conjurer  too; 

What  yo'  gwrine  t'  do  when  de  lamp  burn  down? 
If  yo'  don't  mind,  he  slip  it  on  yo' 

What  yo'  gwine  t'  do  when  de  lamp  burn  down  ? — Ref. 

$'be  <&ot  a  Jttotfjcr  in  ue  ffccaben. 
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1.  I've      got  a  moth-er     in    de  Heav  -  en, 

2.  I've      got  a      fa-ther   in     de  Heav  -   en, 

3.  I've      got  a     sis  -  ter    in    de  Heav  -  en, 

4.  When  we  git    to  Heav  -  en,  we        will 

_ 0. 0 0- # 0L *— 0 0- 0- 


Ont-shines 
Out-shines 
Out-shines 
Out-  shine 


de 
de 
de 
de 


sun, 
sun, 
sun, 
sun, 
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Out-  shines 
Out- shines 
Out-  shines 
Out-  shine 
m          0 
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de 
de 
de 
de 

m 
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sun, 
sun, 
sun, 
sun, 
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Out-shines 
Out-shines 
Out-shines 
Out-shine 

m        0 

— 0— 

de 
de 
de 

de 

0 
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sun, 
sun, 
sun, 
sun, 

p 
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I've 

I've 

I've 

When 

0 

0 

got 
got 
got 
we 

0 
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a 
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a 

get 
m 

c 

l 
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I 

& 

1          '      " 
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r 
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u 

G    i 

If 

1 

V 

V 

b 

.N      J      , 1 N r 
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mother  in  de  Heaven,  Outshines  de  sun,  Way  be-yond  de  moon, 

father  in  de  Heaven,  Outshines  de  sun,  Way  be-  yond  de  moon. 

sis-  ter  in  de  Heaven,  Outshines  de  sun,  Way  be-  yond  de  moon, 

to  Heav-en,    we   will  Out-shine  de  sun,  Way  be-yond  de  moon. 


I 


p  p  5  p  ^    r     5    I      5    i  r     * 
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(£ome  20oton,  j&iniwr. 

( An  old  Plantation  Song  in  common  Dse  in  Gloucester  County,  Va.) 


Chorus. 


# m 0 — S m — h* 


at 


1.  Come   down,   come  down,     Comedown,  sin-ner,     yo'  none    too     late; 

2.  Pray     bard,    pray    hard,      Pray   hard,   sin-ner,     yo'  none    too     late; 


J— J 


SB^li^M 


Come   down,    come  down,      O,  come  down,  sin  -  ner,     yo'  none     to 
Pray    hard,      pray   hard,       0,  pray  hard,   sin  -  ner,     yo'  none    to 

" — " — EH — I i — I rH-F — r 


late; 
late; 


Solo. 


r 


-t==F 


Quartet.        ,  .    •     , 

I 1 a— I b— r* — h — h — ► 1 — » — P *— S — #-!-« — B i — I 

F — a— g— i iH-| '-v— j — \\      F— S-g — FF* — * — <»— I 


Some  seek  de  Lord,  but  doan  seek  Him  right, Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late; 
Times  ain't    like    dey  used    to       be,       Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late ; 


^^m 


=*  i*  i-£ 


=t=p 


Solo. 

■  — i — i — i — \— 
i    i)    it    U  -4- 


:t: 


_^_ 


1 


UUAJtTKT.  'j)   r, 


tiil'      at  de  day     an' none  at  night;  Comedown,  sinner,  yo' none  too  late. 
I  fo'     yo'      an'    yo'    fo'    me;    Come  down,  sinner,  vo' none  too  late. 

'      '     *  *■    *-  +■    +■    a- 


L  r     " 


iH-H — F— p— ■ 


*=F=t= 


3  | :  Bow  low,  bow  low,  5  1 : 

Bow  low,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late ;  :|| 
Wen'  down  de  hill  t'  say  my  prayer. 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late ; 
When  I  got  dere,  ole  Satan  was  dere, 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late. 

4  I :  Seek  hard,  seek  hard,  6  || : 

Seek  bard,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late:  :| 
What  do  yo'  tink  ole  Satan  say  ? 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'none  too  late ; 
"  Jesu6  dead,  an'  God  gone  away," 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'none  too  late. 


Shout  hard,  shout  hard, 

Shout  hard,  sinner,  yo' none  too  late ;  :\ 

What  t'  do,  I  did  not  know. 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  to  late : 
Right  back  home  I  had  to  go, 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late. 
Mourn  hard,  mourn  hard, 
Mourn  hard,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late ;  :J 
Something  spoke  unto  my  soul, 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  late ; 
"Go  in  peace,  an'  sin  no  mo'," 

Come  down,  sinner,  yo'  none  too  Lite. 


ILittle  ©auto,  piag  on  Your  |$arp. 

Chorus. 


-££e£ 


*=E 


* * 


—^ 


BE* 


Lit  -  tie      Da  -  vid,  play      on your     harp,      Hal  -  le 


§m 


m 
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In' 


Hal  -  le  -  In.' 


^n^sto 


Fine. 


Lit  -  tie    Da  -  vid  play    on . . . 


*— *— * 


*=£ 


your  harp,  Hal  -  le  -  lu.' 


Hal-le-lu.'  L      Li      '      ' *  | 


'-Z-M—h- 


=*L 


y  g  „g — 


^fd-H-jF^^^^^i^ 


1.  God    told    Mo-ses,   0    Lord !     Go      down   in  -  to     E  -  gypt,    O    Lord ! 

2.  Down  in  de  val-ley,    O    Lord  !  Did-n't     go         t'     stay,     O    Lord !  My 

3.  Come  down  an-gels,    0    Lord  !  With  ink    an'       pen,  O    Lord !  An' 


§£f. 


tfc 


E-i 1 


=b£ 


$=£ 


— •- 

5tC 


6U-£a 


g=^-^ii^3i 


Tell     ole    Pha  -  ro',       O    Lord !  Loose    my    peo  -  pie,     0    Lord  ! 

soul    got    hap  -  py,       O    Lord !    I    stayed    all      day,  0    Lord ! 

write    sal  -  va  -  tion,     0    Lord !   To     dy    -  in'      men,  O    Lord ! 


§t 


•^■=-- 


lE*t^i|l^==^g||^ 
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<©!),  WLt)tn  5  <&it  t'  Bcaben. 

( Old  Plantation  Song  from  Alabama.) 


Oh,  when  I    git    t'  Heaven,  gwine  t'     sit 
Tell  it  Tell    it 

I 


-I- 


12 — b — *- 


-#— Pi 


right        down, 
Tell    it  Tell  it 


N  f  ^ 


ifeSg^-: 


Tell  it 


— # — # — 
Tell    it 


— tzi-t 


Tell    it 


i 


Tell  it 


to 


sa 


Ask 


-*» — 4 ^ — T-p- 


=i=; 


my 
Tell     it 

fs      -0-       -0- 


mmm 


Lord 


9 

for 
Tell 


1 
star 


it 

N 


Tell     it 


=t 


Tell     it 


-3 3- 

Tell       it 


ry 
Tell        it 


ft: 


crown,  Sit  -  tin'   down 

Tell   it 


side 


de      Ho 


Tell   it 
Refrain. 


w 


ly  Lamb. 


___ _ ( 1 j . — 0 0 1 . — ^_i * — 0 — . — | 0 0- — . 

yj>  1  pr^  f   f  'p^jU-TTll   1    f 
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Fa    -   ther     A  -  bra-  ham,      Sit-tin'  down  side 


o'    de    Ho  -  ly  Lamb, 


s 


-*— 0 0      I     I 


— m — m — T—^r W W 
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V     V 
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<©i),  S£H)en  JP  <&tt  f  peahen.— Concluded. 


o'  de    Ho  -  ly  Lamb, 


Help    me  t'    sing   de   song,      Sittin*  down    side 


s 


u   u 


dtt — i h^^4=J — I — ^zp^n^— J— h-gk— ^~^X=^ 


Help    me    to  move  a-  long,      Sittin' down    side      o'  da    Ho-  ly  Lamb. 


ir w — — ry w  — m — •'    |  —  m & — ■  ■ 


2  Oh,  when  I  git  t'  Heaven  gwine  t'  sit  an'  tell, 
Three  archangels  gwine  t!  ring  dem  bell, 
Sittin'  down  side  o'  de  Holy  Lamb. — Re.f. 

3  Oh,  when  I  git  t'  Heaven  gwine  t'  ease,  ease, 
Me  an'  my  God  gwine  t'  do  as  we  please, 
Sittin'  down  side  o'  de  Holy  Lamb. — Ref. 

30fo  ¥ou  l^ear  f^oto  23eg  tfrurifictr  ffl$  ILorTr? 


-• 0 ^ 0 2 — 


*4 


-4— £ — ± 


1.  Did    yon    hear       how      dey  cru   - 

2.  Did   you    hear       how       He    hung 


=t 


:<?_ 


m 


tied     my    Lord  ?      Did    you 
on       de      cross  ?     Did    you 


3=3 


hear    how    dey  cru-  ci  -  fied  my    Lord?    Oh how    it    makes  me.. 

hear    how    He  hung       on    de      cross?    Oh how    it    makes  me. 


* * *- 


:S=E 


^El 


trem-ble,     fcrem-ble,  Did  you    hear      how   dey  cru  -  ci  -  fied  my    Lord  ? 
trem-ble,     trem-ble,  Did  you    hear     how    He  hung       on    de      cross? 

|| :  3  Did  you  hear  how  He  groaned,  bled  an'  died  ?  :| 
Oh,  how  it  makes  me  tremble,  tremble. 
Did  you  hear  how  he  groaned,  bled  an'  died  ? 
|:  4  Did  you  hear  how  dey  laid  Him  in  de  tomb?  :\ 
Oh,  how  it  makes  me  tremble,  tremble. 
Did  you  hear  how  dey  laid  Him  in  de  tomb  ? 
|:  5  Did  yon  hear  how  He  rose  from  de  grave,  :|| 
Ob,  how  it  makes  me  tremble,  tremble, 
Did  you  hear  how  He  rose  from  de  grave  ? 
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$'be  Been  Eotlin'  at  Mt  Bill. 


Chorus. 


1 fc 1 K 1 


^ 
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I've     beeu    toil   •    in'    at 


da     hill       so       long, 


I've  been 


±rz= 


t — 
Oh,     yes, 


a^pgPPi 
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toil  -  in'  at    de  hill      so    long, 
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t      S 

I've    been  toil  -  in'  at 


p 


V V— V- 


9  I 

de  hill 

*    I 

nrf- 
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Thank  God. 


Fine. 


-h/n=J 
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1.  Oh,    Moth  -  er,     aint    yon 

2.  Oh,      Fa  -  ther,  aint    you 


A3 


glad  ? 
glad  ? 
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Oh,     yes. 


0—g- 

Moth  -  er,        aint     you 
Fa  •  ther,       aint      you 
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Ffce  Been  STotlin'  at  20e  l^ill.— Concluded. 
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glad  ? 
glad  ? 
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Oh,      moth  -  er,       aint      you         glad,      my      Lord  ? 
Oh,  fa    -    ther,     aiut      you         glad,      my      Lord  ? 
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Thank  God , 
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An' 

An' 
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a  -  bout 
a  -  bout 


~£ 


git 
sit 


Heb  -  ben 
Heb  -  ben 


at 
at 


las', 
las'. 
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3  Oh,  sister,  aint  you  glad  .' 
Sister,  aint  you  glad  \ 
Oh,  sister,  aint  you  <rlad.  my  Lord ! 
An'  about  f  git  t'  Hebben  at  las'. 
Cho. 


4  Oh,  brother,  aint  you  glad  ? 
Brother,  aint  you  glad  ? 
Oh,  brother,  aint  you  glad,  my  Lord 
An'  about  t'  git  t'  Hebben  at  las'. 
Cho. 


(Brace  Before  Jffteat  at  f^ampton. 
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Thou  art  great  and  Thou  art  good,     And  we  thank  Thee  for    this    food; 
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By  Thy  hand  must  we  be  fed,    Give   us   Lord  our  dai  -  ly  bread.     A  -  men. 
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WLtyn  $  <Eomc  t'  29ie. 
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1.  Oh,        when    I      come  t'       die, 


I       wan'       t'      be  read  -  y, 

JL  JL'         JL       JL       JL  - 
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When  I      come  t' 


^     V     V    V     a 
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die,     Wan'    t'  walk  about  Je-  ru-  sa-lem  jus'   like  Job. 
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.  I  3^  Fine. 
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When  I    come  t'   die,      I    wan'    t'     be  read  -  y,      When  I    come   t'    die. 


^^bBB^M 


1.  When  I     git    dere    I    will  sit  down     an'  tell,  Tell    a-boutde   world  I 

2.  Walk  a-  bout  Heb-ben  an'  car  -  ry        de  news,  Tell    a  -  bout  de  world  I 

3.  I'll  skip  'round  Hebben  an'  car  -  ry        de  news,  Tell    a  -  bout  de  world  I 
4!     Chris  -  tian,  Chris  -  tian      be     en  -  gaged,  Ole  Sa-tan's  git-tin'     in  a 
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jus'  come 
jus'  come 
jus'  come 
might  - y 
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Wan 

Wan 
Wau 

Wan 
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walk 
walk 
walk 
walk 
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a  -  bout 
a  -  bout 
a  -  bout 
a  -  bout 
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Je- 
Je- 
Je- 
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ru  - 
ru  - 
ru  - 
ru  - 
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lem 
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jus'    like 
jus'    like 
jus'     like 
jus'    like 
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Ci)e  iSnlisstrU  g>oltJters. 

(Sung  by  the  men  of   he  U.  S.  Colored  Volunteers.) 

Note.— While  recruiting  and  drilling  the  9th.  Regiment,  U.  S.  Colored  troops  at  Benedict, 
Maryland,  in  the  winter  of  1863-64,  the  men  gathered  around  the  camp-fire  would  sing  by  the 
hour  the  melodies  of  the  plantation  slave  life  that  they  had  just  left— not  always  very  melodious; 
but  late  one  evening  I  was  startled  by  a  magnificent  chorus  from  nearly  a  thousand  black  sol- 
diers, that  called  me  from  my  tent  to  listen  to  its  most  inspiring  strains,  and  I  caught  the 
following  words  which  I  called  the     Negro  Battle  Ilvmn.''       S.  C.  Armstrong. 


1.  Hark  !  lis  -  ten    to       the    trum-pet  -  ers,  They   call        for  vol  -  nn- teers, 

2.  Their  hors  -es,  white  their  ar-mor  bright,  With  cour  -  age  bold  they  stand, 

3.  It      sets    my  heart  quite  in       a   flame,    A      sol   -    dier  thus  to      be, 


Ref. — They  look  like  men,  they   look  like  men,  They  look      like  men   of    war; 
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On      Zi  -  on's  bright  and  flow-'ry  mount,  Be  -  hold 

En  -  list  -  ing   sol  -  diers  for  their  King,  To  march 

I         will   en  -  list,    gird  on   my  arms,  And  fight 

«L.  *     *     *       £       -• 


the  of  -  fi  -  cers. 
to  Canaan's  land, 
for  lib-er    -    ty. 


1  v      \j      1         1 

All  armed  and  dressed  in 
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un  -  i  -  form,  They  look  like  men  of     war. 


4  We  want  no  cowards  in  our  band, 

That  will  their  colors  fly ; 
We  call  for  valiant  hearted  men, 
Who're  not  afraid  to  die. — Ref. 

5  To  see  our  armies  on  parade, 

How  martial  they  appear, 
All  armod  and  dressed  in  uniform, 
They  look  like  men  of  war«—  Ref. 


6  They  follow  their  great  General, 

The  great  Eternal  Lamb, 
His  garment  stained  in  His  own  blood, 
King  Jesus  is  His  name. — Ref. 

7  The  trumpets  sound,  the  armies  shout, 

They  drive  the  host  of  Hell, 
How  dreadful  is  our  God  to  adore, 
The  great  Immanuel.  — Ref. 
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^raget  te  tie  Heg  of  f&eaben. 


Chorus. 
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Prayer    is     de    key     of    Heav  -  en,  Prayer     is    de  key    of  Heav  -en, 
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Fine. 


Prayer    is  de  key    of  Heav-en,    Faith    un  -  locks      de     do*       I    know  dat. 
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1.  I        think   it    'twas  'bout  twelve  o*  clock,  Faith  un  -  locks       de    do',  When 

2.  I  remember  de    day,     I      know  de  time,  Faith  un  -  locks       de    do',  When 

3.  My    head  got  wet  with  de  mid-night  dew,  Faith  un  -  locks       de    do',      De 
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Je  -  sus  led   me     to    de    rock,   Faith  un  -  locks      de    do'.    I      know  dat. 

Je  -  sus  freed  dis   soul  o'    mine,   Faith  un  -  locks      de    do'.    I      know  dat. 

morn- in' star  was   wit-ness  too,     Faith  un- locks      de    do'.    I      know  dat. 
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i 


147 


ifflp  Soul  Slants  j&ometijtng  fttjat's  fieto. 

Chorus. 


Xfct2: 
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My  soul  wants  something  that's  new,  that's  new,  My  soul  wants  something  that's 
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new,  My      soul    wants  something  that's  new,    that's    new,        My 
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Fine. 
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soul    wants  something  that's   new. 


1.  Dark    was 

2.  Was      it 


the 
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night      and 
crimes   that 
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cold  the  ground,  On  which  the  Lord  was   laid,        His  sweat  like  drops     of 
I      had  done,   He  groaned  upon    the    tree  ?        A  -  maa-  ing    pi    -    ty, 
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blood     run       down.        In      ag     -      o 
grace      un    -  known,    And   love         be 
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#  lUoto  $  Wioulli  Hike  £o  Meaft. 


Chorus. 
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I        know    I    would  like        to      read, 


like        to      read, 
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Like        to  read    a    sweet   sto  -  ry     of       old,      I  would    like 

*-'  JL       *.       JL  JL       JL       JL  *.  -^ 
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to   read; 
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like     to  read, 
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I  would  like    to  read  a  sweet  sto  ry     of     old; 
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I     would   like        to      read,     like         to     read,    Like       to     read     a     sweet 
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sto  -  ry      of      old,      I   would    like  to     read,  like        to      *™J1- 


i&ju  -E  -c  ^rrfpfn-^H^f=^ 
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#  l&noto  IF  SHoutti  Hifce  fro  'fawn— Concluded. 
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Fine. 
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I     would  like         to      read     a     sweet    sto  -   ry 
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to    read    a  sweet 
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sto-ry   of    old,   De   sto  -  ry     of    a      King   Man  -  u    -    el, 
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2  If  ebber  I  get  up  on  de  other  sho'  3  I  des  wan'  to  get  up  on  de  mountain  top, 

Like  to  read  a  sweet  story  of  old.  Like  to  read  a  sweet  story  of  old. 

By  de  grace  of  God  I'll  come  here  no  mo'       I'll  praise  my  God  an'  nebber  stop, 
I  would  like  to  read  a  sweet  story  of  old.         I  would  like  to  read  a  sweet  story  of  old. 

Cho.  Cho. 
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Bonl  tfall  JBt  Moll. 


Chorus. 
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Ob,    don't      call     de       roll, .      .   Don't      call     de 
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Fine. 
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Don't      call     de      roll,      Don't  call       de      roll  till     I        git     there. 
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1.  Ja-cob's  lad-der    slim   an'    tall,  Don't  call      de     roll       till   I  get  there. 

2.  Two  white  angels  cornea  walking  down,  Don't  call  de  roll       till   I   get  there, 
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Haint  got  de  faith  surely  yo'  mus'  fall,  Don't  call     de      roll    till    I  git  there. 
Long  white  robe  an'    a  starry  crown,  Don't  call     de      roll    till    I  git  there. 
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Jesug  Slin't  tfomin'  ?$ere  t'  Wit  Jlo  flo'. 

Refrain. 
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Bat    He    ain't      com  -  in'    here        t'      die        no       mo', 


te 


PI 


Fine. 
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Ain't         com    -    in' 
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1.  Vir-gin  Ma-ry     had  one  Son,    The    cru  -  el  Jews       had  him   hong. 


2  Hallelujah  t'  de  Lamb, 
Jesus  died  for  every  man. 

But  He  ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo', 
Ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo'. 

3  He  died  for  yo'  He  died  for  me, 
He  died  t'  set  po'  sinner  free. 

But  He  ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo*, 
Ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo', 

4  He  died  for  de  rich,  He  died  for  de  po' 
He  ain't  comin'  here  to'  die  no  mo', 
But  He  ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo', 
Ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo'. 

6  He  died  for  de  blind,  He  died  for  de  lame, 
He  bore  de  pain  an'  all  de  blame. 
But  He  ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo', 
Ain't  comin'  here  t'  die  no  mo'. 
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Steal  &txmg  to  Jesus 


Chorus    pp 


Steal      a  -  way,  steal      a  -  way,  Steal      a  -  way       to      Je  -  sus. 
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Fine. 
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Steal      a  -  way,  steal     a  -  way  home,  I    ain't  got  long     to     stay  here 
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1.  My        Lord  calls    me,  He     calls   me      by      the   than  -  der; 

2.  Green  trees  are   bend  -  ing,  Poor  sin  -  ner  stands   a  -  trem-bling; 

3.  Tomb-stones  are  burst  -  ing,  Poor  sin  -  ner  stands    a  -  trem-bling; 

4.  My        Lord         calls    me,  He     calls   me      by      the   light  -  ning; 

A     Jt^i  J.    J.      I    1    f.l    f  J     i 
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The  trumpet  sounds  with-in-a  my  soul,    I   ain't  got  long   to  stay  here. 
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1.  When     la  -  rael  was   in     E-gypt's  land,     Let  my    peo-ple      go  ; 
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Oppressed  so  hard  they  could  not  stand,     Let    my    peo  -  pie     go ; 
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Go    down,    Mos  -     es,     'Way     down       in        E  -  gypt's      land ; 
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2  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  bold  Moses  said,  4  The  Lord  told  Moses  what  to  do, 

Let  my  people  go  ;  Let  my  people  go  ; 

If  not  I'll  smite  your  first-born  dead,      To  lead  the  children  of  Israel  thro', 
Let  my  people  go.  Let  my  people  go. 

3  No  more  shall  they  in  bondage  toil,      5  When   they   had   reached   the   other 

Let  my  people  go  ;  Let  my  people  go ;  [shore, 

Let  them  come  out  with  Egypt's  spoil,      They  sang  a  song  of  triumph  o'er, 
Let  my  people  go.  Let  my  people  go. 
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&eep  a?Imcf)m'  &Iong 


Chorus 
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Keep  a  -  inch-in'      a  -  long,  keep     a  -   inch-in'     a  -  long,    Mas-sa 
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Je  -  bus      com  -  in'  by  an'  by;      Keep  a  -  inch-in' 
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Fine. 
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po' inch  worm, Ma6saJe-sus   com-in'    by  an'  by.     1.  O, 
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I  died  one  time, 
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gwineto  die    no  mo',  Mas-6a    Je-sns    com-in'    by  an'  by;         O,    I 
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died  one  time,  gwineto  die  no  mo',  Massa  Je-sus   com  -  in'  by  an'  by. 
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I&eep  a=$nri)in'  &long—  Concluded 
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2  0  yon  in  de  word  an'  de  word  in  you,  3 
Massa  Jesus  comin'  by  an'  by  ; 
O  you  in  de  word  an'  de  word  in  you, 
Mas6a  Jesus  comin'  by  an'  by, 
Cho. — Keep  a-inchin',  etc. 


How  can  I  die  when  I'm  in  de  word? 

Massa  Jesus  comin'  by  an'  by  ; 
How  can  I  die  when  I'm  in  de  word? 

Massa  Jesus  comin'  by  an'  by. 
Cho. — Keep  a-inchin',  etc. 


jfcomcfcoiig's  l&nodung  at  ¥mir  Moot 


Somebody's  knocking  at  your  door,  Somebody's  knocking  at  your  door; 
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)-^ <9 * 0 • — 0 -*-  —3 


Fine. 


I 


***  r 

O,    sinner, why  don't  you  answer?  Somebody's  knocking  at  your  door. 


^.  r  ■*■   -0- 


sp 


■M— 0- 


3EEE 


ST 


nftfei 

fK 

v  nu"rt               r^i 

_«L_ 

,it  if  tt       1            i 

1 

IS        1 

■  r*     ^ 

h 

frvt  W           m         J 

I 

J 

*     * 

r 

1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 

Knocks  like 
Can't      you 
An    -    swer 

Je       -       RUB 

Can't      you 

"*-'■#■"■* 

Je  -  sus,    Some-bod 
hear  Him?  Some-bod 

Je  -  sus,    Some-bod 
calls  you,    Some-bod  ■ 
trust  Him?  Some-bod 

•*• 

■y'8 

-y's 

-y's 
y's 

-y's 

■•■    -9- 

knocking 
knocking 
knocking 
knocking 
knocking 

at 
at 
at 
at 
at 

*  r 

your  door, 
your  door, 
your  door, 
your  door, 
your  door. 
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-v- 
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D.S. 


3= 


m 


Knocks  like  Je  -  sus,  Some-bod  • 
Can't  you  hear  Him?  Some-bod  ■ 
An  -  swer  Je  -  sus,  Some-bod 
Je  -  sus  calls  you,  Some-bod  • 
Can't     you   trust  Him?  Some-bod 


y's  knocking  at  your  door, 

y's  knocking  at  your  door, 

y's  knocking  at  your  door. 

y's  knocking  at  your  door, 

y's  knocking  at  your  door. 
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Horir,  it  SBant  to  te  a  Christian 


± 


4s— N- 


fa 


5 


|ES 


-N— fv 


~C~'~T 


1.  Lord,    I     want  to    be    a      Christian  In  -  a  my   heart,    in  -  a  my 

2.  Lord,   I    want  to    be  more  lov  -  ing  In  -  a  my    heart,    in  -  a  my 

3.  Lord,    I     want  to    be  more   ho  -  ly      In  -  a  my   heart,    in  -  a  my 

4.  I       don't  want  to;  be  like    Ju  -  das   In  -  a  my   heart,   in  -  a  my 

5.  Lord,   I     want  to    be  like     Je  -  sus   In  -  a  my   heart,   in  -  a  my 


5* 


££? 


8— 8- 


-P       P       P 


-V—*- 


-*t— V 


-a # 1 1 — m- 

m      -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 

Lord,  I     want    to   be     a    Christian  In  -  a  my 

Lord,  I     want     to   be  more  lov  -  ing  In  -  a  my 

Lord,  I     want    to   be  more  ho  -  ly  In  -  a  my 

I      don't  want    to  be   like    Jn  -  das  In  -  a  my 

Lord,  I    want    to   be  like    Je  -  sus  In  -  a  my 


iPPl 

0 — *— <S>— '— « ■ 


heart, 
heart, 
heart, 
heart, 
heart, 

n 


heart. . 
heart. . 
heart.  . 
heart  . 
heart   . 


a a    i   f  '     0    L — *- 


^ 


-a- 


S 


rrr 


Refrain. 


ft^U 


=8=8 


FH^P 


-u— » 


life 


■v   u   l 

In  -  a  my        heart In  -  a  my 

In  -  a  my      heart, 


heart, . 

In  -  a  my     henrt, 


e 


->-s^- 


-F   F   F 


V— ^— i- 


1 


-A— *- 


-a i 1 1 — • — 

u  u 

I      want  to   be  a      Chris-tian  In  -  a  my 

I      want  to  be  more   lov  -  ing  In  -  a  my 

I      want  to  be  more    ho  -  ly  In  -  a  my 

don't  want  to   be  like      Jn  -  das  In  -  a  my 

I      want  to   be  like     Je  •  sus  In  -  a  my 


heart . 
heart . 
heart . 
heart, 
heart. 


Lord, 

Lord, 

Lord, 

I 

Lord, 


m 


wm 


i  ■   i  V     i 

I1      5  I       i- 


t=tf 


I 


HBamel  £ato  tijc  j£tone 
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Chorus 


Dan  -  iel  saw     the  stone        Cut   out   the   mountain    without   hands. 


1 


I »_ 


-*-*—W- 


-A — N- 


-A V 


0 0 J-J™ *" 


1.  Nev-er   saw  such  a  man  be-fore,      Cut  out  the  mountain  without  hands, 

2.  Dan-iel  pray'din  the  li- ods' den,     Cut  out  the  mountain  without  hands, 

3.  Dan-  iel  pray'd  three  times  a  day,      Cut  out  the  mountain  without  hands, 


£==t 


r-^-r 


V      V 


I 


B.C. 


■  r 


Preaching  gos-pel  to  the  poor,  Cut  out  the  mountain  without  hands. 
Spite  of  all  those  wicked  men,  Cut  out  the  mountain  without  hands. 
Drive  the  dev  -  il     far     a  -  way,      Cut  out  the  mountain  without  hands. 


-» #— ! — | ■ 


S 


*=W- 
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Histen  to  tic  ILamfcs 


Weirdly,  pp 


Listen  to  de   lambs; 


Listen  to  de  lambs; 


Listen  to  de 


3p 


P 


?*- 


Sotto  voce 


*  .  0    0 0     0  3t    •  •  9    *     I 

oce.  ~^^^  7 


all   a-cry-in', all  a-cry  -  in'; 


<■'!     0 0 0  - 

1.1' i \—- 

-0-*-0—0 9 0- 


j.  !.  i.^r 


-v    Z  u    J 


+*  r  .r 


v— * 


^F= 


-2"FlNE. 


lambs  cry  -  in',    I   want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I   die.    0       die. 


all     a-cry-in',   I   want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I    die.    0       die. 


P 


s     s     s  s     s 

-N — K — K — S — R — P- 


-*—--. 


N     S     S     S 


-5 — P" 


1.  Come  on  sister  with  your  ups  an'  downs,  Want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I  die; 

2.  Come  on  sis-ter,  an'  a-don't  be  shame,  Want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I  die; 

3.  Mind  out  brother  how  you  walk  de  cross,  Want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I  die; 

f  f  #.4.     -0-     *-     ■*-     JL  4L. 
— i 1 1 1 ?T    "k — i 1 


m 


* 


s 


-st — bt- 


I      I 


-g-j fc 


-« ?! 3 ft 


h    *   K    s 


-K— R-* 


& 


h    S    K 


*-tt# 


£.—£»- 


-N—  N 


Angela  waiting  for  to  give  you  a  crown,  Want  to  go  to  Heaven  whenl 
Angels  waiting  for  to  write  your  name,  Want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I 
Foot  might  slip  an'  your  soul  get  lost,  Want  to  go  to  Heaven  when  I 


*=t 


9- 


t=t 


±=t 


-^- 


-4—4—4—4 — 4 — 4 — 4 — b- 

k'     •    /    •     •      •      l>     • 


Stoing  lioto 


Slow 


T--3-- 


N— ^ — £.— N— *-•— 4 


S S — ! 

-* — »*— g*-i   IE    S— fr— fr~i 

—4- K     K  |— — hi — h — h — h-# 
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4=£q 


V    V    'J    V 

^  y 


r- 
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Swing  low.sweet 
Swing  low.aweet  char-i  -  ot,     Coming  for  to  car-ry  me  home, . 

.        K       I 


-Z+*^4 


-*,—*r 


&l=t=4=id4^ 


t=£ 


n,  Fine. 

■— ■  LV    y     y     y 


■#-^# — PS--N 


-S— ^— *" ^-1 

-^ — I h — h 


1.  I    looked   o  -  ver  Jordan, and 
char-i- ot,  Coming  for  to  carry  me  home.  2.  If         you     get     there     be  - 

3.  I'm     some-  times     up,    I'm 


what  did  I     see,    Coming  for  to    car-ry  me  home  ?   A   band   of     an- gels 

fore      I      do,      Coming  for  to   car-ry  me  home  ;  Tell  all    my  friends  I'm 
some-times  down,  Coming  for  to   car-ry  me  home  ;  But  still   my  soul  feels 


9t 


-T— 


B.C. 

!fe^=l£— 3- 

_=fc =S. ^~ 

_S       N  —  N- 

4?; 

— * 0r—i 

— sl 

Hi 

p   •    — 

*— '                 \l-l-\ 

-0 •—? — 0—= 

~-v — y y — 

— #— 

—0 0— 7 

S 

— pd 

com  -  mg 

af  -  ter      me,        Com-ing     for 

to 

car  -  ry 

me     home. 

com     - 

-     ing           too,        Com-ing     for 

to 

car  -  ry 

me     home. 

heav  -  en 

ly        bound,     Com-ing    for 

to 

car  -  ry 

me     home. 
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$  OToulim't  Witax  Notoiig  $tag 


Leader 


I      could  -  n't    hear 


g$» 


And 


♦  .      km        ■*-       •*■ 

-fc— : HF r— I 1 

-#— 0 


bod 


pray; 


And     I 


=£= 


couldn't  bear  no-bod-y  pray,  0  way  down  yon-der  by  my  -  Belf,  And    I 


4— 1r—b WtV — g— * M=I^ 


*  The  interjections  need  here  are  not  the  only  ones  which  can  be  used,  but  may  be  chaneed 
according  to  the  emotions  of  the  leader. 

t  Let  this  stanza  be  exceedingly  slow,  about  half  as  fast  as  the  others,  and  the  Chorus 
very  sott.    But  go  into  the  Refrain  a  tempo. 


$  (ttoultm't  l^ear  Noto&B  ^x&Q— Concluded 
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ad  libitum. 


On      my       knees! 

In       the      Jor  -   dan!. 
Trou-bles       o    -     ver!  . 


mf 


3EE2 


=fc 


could -n't     hear 


no  -  bod    -    y      pray, 


§^ 


=r 


•-•—* 


With  my  bur-den!. 
Crossing  o  -  ver  !. 
In     the  king-dom!. 


§m 


-K— K— N- 


g-tnr 


-*— rV 


=« 


:» 


■*± 


couldn't  hear  no-bod- y  pray, 


A-couldn't  hear  no- bod-  y 


N     S 

-#- 


2=&=t; 


S     N 


It     * 


;g— ;  g 


P    y 


■h— y 


gs     N 


£==£=£=>== 


r^ 


And 
In  - 

With 


my     Sav  -    iour!. 
to      Ga  -    naan  ! . 

my    Je    -    sus!. . 


O  Lord! 
O  Lord! 
0    Lord! 


-*— fr 


r=t 


£==*£# 


a   ~*~*- 

&* 


-prr 


** 


*  i 


pray, 


^ 


^ 


A  -  couldn't  hear  no-bod  -  y  pray. 

— ^ — 0 — 0 — I n — n s — I — 

-p, a — y — • :r — ! * — * — 
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Wizxt  You  ftfjete? 


1.  Were  you  there  when  they  cru  -  ci  -  fied    my 

2.  Were  you  there  when  they  nailed  Him  to  the 

3.  Were  you  there  when  they  pierced  Him  in  the 

4.  Were  you  there  when   the  sun  re-fused     to 

5.  Were  you  there  when  they  laid  Him    in     the 


i     I      i 

Lord? (were you  there?) 
tree?  (to  the  tree?) 
side?  (in  the  side?) 
shine ?(were  you  there?) 
tomb?  (in   the     tomb?) 


Were  you  there  when  they  cru  -  ci  -  tied  my  Lord?  Oh!. 
Were  you  there  when  they  nailed  Him  to  the  tree?  Oh!. 
Were  you  there  when  they  pierced  Him  in  the  side?  Oh!. 
Were  you  there  when  the  sun  re-  fused  to  shine?  Oh!. 
Were  you  there  when  they  laid    Him     in     the    tomb?  Oh! 


r 

Some- times 
Some-  times 
Some  -  times 
Some-  times 
Some  -  times 


H **m. *« * * * *- 


to 
to 
to 
to 


trem-ble,  trem  -  ble, 

trem-ble,  trem-ble, 

trem  -  ble,  trem  -  ble, 

trem-ble,  trem-ble, 

trem-ble,  trem-ble, 


i^EEEE 


trem  -  ble,  Were  you 
trem  -  ble,  Were  you 
trem  -  ble,  Were  you 
trem  -  ble,  Were  you 
trem  -  ble,   Were  you 


£=t 


there 
there 
th^re 
there 
there 
-(52. 

:=^_ 
— i 


when  they  cru  -  ci  -  fied 
when  they  nailed  Him   to 
when  they  pierced  Him  in 
when  the     sun      re  -  fused 
when  they   laid    Him    in 


my 
the 
the 
to 
the 
•#- 


1  1  1 


Lord? 

tree? 

side? 

shine? 

tomb? 


-5?- 


r 
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$  Mant  to  be  i&cang 
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Chorus 


WWW  '        *        rf      *  I 


&         P        V  * 

I      want    to     be    read  -  y,        I      want     to     be      read  -  y, 


^-foj-4r-Z 5 'r 


t~        *~    .   t~        T~        *~      "f"       -5± *  -     ' 


ffi 


- 


#-,- 


e  " 


Fine 


I     want   to  be   read 

-0"    0       •■ 


To  walk  in  Je-ru-sa-lem  just  like  John. 


*     v     g   ^  ^  ^   U 


g^ 


N     N    N    & 


-A     N    fs    N    fs 


-• 0—0—0 1- 


_ -  -w    -m-    -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-         -w       -M-       -w 


1.  Jobnsaid  that  Jerusalem  was  four-square,  Walk  in  Jerusalem  just  like  John. 

2.  When  Pe-ter  was  preaching  at  Pentecost,  Walk  in  Jerusalem  just  like  John. 


§§^ 


-d — 0 is—a 


D.C. 


— N-^h — 0— J5— N— N 1 i  I 

■0 0 1—  *^0 ' L«| 0         0      ■ 


I  hope,  good  Lord,  I'll  meet  you  there,  Walk  in  Je-ru-salem  just  like  John. 
O   he  was  filled  with  the  Ho-ly  Ghost,  Walk  in  Je-ru-salem  just  like  J.  din. 


93±I 


>0 # *    ~  j  ji  * 0 m I 


"4     *y     '. 
l/     •     IC* 
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Chorus 


lE^fctel  g>ato  nt  WLtytl 


M^ 


F3=£ 


*- 
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_h  J* 


fc* 


-*-*■ 
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E  -    ze  -  kiel  6aw  de    wheel,    'Way    up     in    de  mid-die  ob  de  air, 


i—i — r~ r 


ill 


p*i* 


BSE0333 


v — g 


*-V< 


ZJ         tj  w     • 


ze- kiel  saw  de     wheel,     'Way    in  de  mid  die  ob  de    air; 


18=^ 


*=t=t 


Pmi: 


U  L  I 


-b— *— >— b — b— g- 

V — * — B > B — B- 


=£ 
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*-- 1^ — * — n- 


^■iil^=f=i 


H    B 
v  _  b 


#— # — ■ 


An'  de     lit-tle  wheel  run  by     faith,    An'  de     big    wheel  run     by  de 


:r 


t=E 


$ 


m 


t — — h 
9—1 


B    P 


B     B 
B     B 


ttf=k=±Z 


£EEtffi 


k                                                      i  k     s    s  Fine. 

-1 3 — bk — **— £>— * 1 — i S— N 1 1 — P — >v~ *~ £ — &>- g    fe i— i — ri 


p  0 

grace  ob  God,  Tis  a  wheel  in  a 


¥     ¥ 
wheel, 'Way  in  de  middle  ob  de   air. 


^m^m*m 


5 


1.  Some  go  to  church  fo'  to  sing  an' 

2.  Let  me  tell  you  what  a  hypocrit' 

3.  One  o'  dese  days,  'bout  twelve  o' 


'¥      VV 

shout, 'Way  in  de  middle  ob  de  air; 
11  do,  'Way  in  de  middle  ob  de  air; 
clock,    'Way  in  de  middle  ob  de  air; 


w-  *•  -^-  £■  •*•  -f"-    ■♦— 


-?— »-  B» 


iEjefeiel  Sato  tic  Wi^nl— Concluded 
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Be  -  fo' six  months  dey  are  all  turned  oat, 'Way  in  de  middle  ob 

He'll  talk  'bout  me  an'  he'll  talk  'bout  yo',  'Way  in  de  middle  ob 

Dis  ole  worl'  gwine  to  reel  an'  rock,  'Way  in  de  middle  ob 


de  air. 
de  air. 
de  air. 


mm 


:fc=£: 


L=t=t£ 


-5— R 


^=g=P 


t&oll,  Jortian,  &oll 


Chorus 


Roll,  Jordan,  roll,  Roll,  Jordan,  roll,  I   want  to  go  to    heaven  when  I 


Fine. 


pz^zr-g     r=g=fe    "  r-hF* — *-* — bH-s—  F— d 


die,    To    hear    Jor-dan  roll. 


|/      5    '        "    *        5       * 
1.0  brother,  you  ought  t'have  been  there, 

2.  O  sis  -  ter,  you  ought  t'have  been  there, 

3.  O  preacher,  you  ought  t'havebeen  there, 

4.  O  sinners,  you  ought  t'have  been  there, 


._£- 


S     f*         ft     'N         K        h      I 
ir- — »— Mi — ^l-^-P-  — ^-R* 


-•— 


____  .       . , 0.(7 


Yes,     my      Lord!    A  -  sit-ting  in    the  kingdom  To  hear  Jordan  roll. 

^     N      h      s      IS    I 


9*£ 


!y?£p=£ 
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=t=?: 
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$  l&tuito  ti)e  ILortis  Haiti  3$is  Mantis  on  JBc 


llNE 


I    know  the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on     me,      O        bands  on     me. 

— « » £ ^ •— *-.-       i 0 0 f"— ; V.— 0 * 0^T. 

— p-?==g=— 5 — T — '  —  g-F^ — v — * — =*— n— ? — e — -g— II. 
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s 

1.        1/            W 

"j           ' 

0 

00      J 

I* 

^           v 

*  •  .   i 

•T 

-**- 

i. 

bid 

j  ev  -    er 
1  Je 

you 

see      the 

like 

be    -        fore  ? 

BUS 

preach- ing 

to 

the            poor. 

2. 

O 

\  was 

n't 

that       a 

hap 

-     py               day, 

1  Je 

sus 

washed  my 

sins 

a        -       way  ? 

3. 

J  Some 
j  fool 

seek    the 

Lord     and 

don't 

6eek  Him  right, 

all 

day      and 

pray 

at             night, 

4. 

(My 
)  healed 

Lord's 

done    just 

what 

He             said, 

the 

sick     and 

raised 
— *> — 

the            dead, 

-,T ^  

*^7~ 

— '•? 

1-^r 

— «? 

■■ 

'  b 

7 

4H-  -  - 
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know  the  Lord's  laid  His   hands  on  me, 

know  the  Lord's  laid  His  (Omit ) 

know  the  Lord's  laid  His   hands  on  me,  When 

know  the  Lord's  laid  His  (Omit ) 

know  the  Lord's  laid  His   hands  on  me,  They 

know  the  Lord's  laid  His  (Omit ) 

know  the  Lord's  laid  His   hands  on  me,  He's 
know  the  Lord's  laid  His  (Omit ) 


hands  on  me. 

bands   on  me. 

bands   on  me. 

bauds   on  me. 


0 0 0 -0 0- -I 1— 0 0 0 0 -j. 0 * 0 , 


Baton  tg  ttje  tittvtx 
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1.  When  Christ  the  Lord  was  here  below,      Down    by      the    riv  -  er, 

2.  Sister      Ma  -  ry  wore  a    gold  -en  chain,  Down    by      the    riv  -  er, 


5=5=3 


— ■ — m — 0 — 0 — 0 — J-t-1— •— i — ■ 


A  -  bout  the  work    He    came   to      do,     Down  by  the  riv-er      side. 
And   ev  - 'ry   link  bear'd  my  Jesus' name,  Down  by  the  riv-er      side. 


m 


->— >- 


:t=t= 


Refrajn 


We   will     end. 


this 


fare,    Down  by      the    riv  -  er; 


P£ 


I 


rap: 


3  Pilate  called  for  water  to  wash  hi8  5  Sister  Mary  wept  and  Martha  cried, 

Down  by  the  river;                [hands,  Down  by  the  river; 

"I  find  no  fault  of  this  good  man,"  When  Christ  the  Lord  was  crucified, 

Down  by  the  river  side. — Ref.  Down  by  the  river  side. — Ref. 

4  O  fishin'  Peter  led  the  way,  6  When  we  meet  in  the  middle  of  theair, 

Down  by  the  river;              [of  day,  Down  by  the  river; 

But  nothing  was  caught  till  the  break  We  hope  to  meet  our  friends  all  there, 

Down  by  the  river  side. — Ref.  Down  by  the  river  side. — Ref. 
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Oloing  to  S>f)<mt  all  otter  (goo's  f^eao'n 


Joyfully,  but  not  too  fast 


1.  I've  got  a  robe,  you've  got  a  robe,     All  of  God's  children  got 

2.  I've  got  a  crown.you've  got  a  crown,  All  of  God's  children  got 

3.  I've  got  a  shoes,  you've  got  a  shoes,  All  of  God's  children  got 

4.  I've  got  a  harp,  you've  got  a  harp,    All  of  God's  children  got 

5.  I've  got  a  song,  you've  got  a  song,   All  of  God's  children  got 
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robe;  When  I  get  to  Heav-en,  goin'  to  put   on  my  robe, 

crown;  When  I  get  to  Heav-en,  goin'  to  put  on  my  crown, 

shoes;  When  I  get  to  Heav-en,  goin'  to  put  on  my  shoes, 

harp;  When  I  get  to  Heav-en,  goin'  to  play  on  my  harp, 

song;  ;  When  I  get  to  Heav-en,  goin'  to  siug    a  new  song; 
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Refrain 


Goin'  to  shout  all 

Goin'  to  shout  all 

Goin'  to  walk  all 

Goin'  to  play  all 

Goin'  to  sing  all 
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o  -  ver  God's  Heav'n. 
o  -  ver  God's  Heav'n. 
o  -  ver  God's  Heav'n. 
o  -  ver  God's  Heav'n. 
o  -  ver  God's  Heav'n. 
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Heav'n*,         Heav'n, 
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Ev  -  'ry  -  bod  -  y     talk  -  in'  'bout  heav  -  'n      ain't 


in'    there, 


*  Let  the  last  .syllable  of  "  Heav'u  "  be  a  hum 
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Ceding  to  g>f)0Ut  all  otoet  <&oTTsi  ftt&n'n— Concluded 
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Heav'a,        Heav-'n...    Goin' to    shout  all     o  -  ver  God's   Heav'n. 
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Ending  for  last  stanza. 


Repeat  pendosi. 
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Heav'n. . . .        Goin'  to    shout  all    o  -  ver  God's   Heav'n. 


I] 


i*£ 


-^- 


B 


lEb'rg  ftime  $  dfeel  tlje  Spirit 


Fine. 


Ev-'ry  time   I    feel  the  Spir-it   mov-ing  in  my  heart  I     will  pray. 
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1.  Up-on  the  mountain  my  Lord  spoke,  Out  His  mouth  came  fire  and  smoke. 

2.  All.,    around    me.,     looks    so  shine,  Ask  my  Lord  if .  .    all  was  mine. 

3.  Jor  -  danriv-er  is    chilly  and  cold,  Chills  the  bod-y  but  not  the  soul. 
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S2Eant  to  <£o  to  l^eaoen  WLtyn  $  Hie 
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1.  Want  to  go  to  Heav-en  when  I  die, 

2.  Want  to  see  my  mother  -when  I  die, 

3.  Want  to  Bee  my  fa-ther  when  I  die, 

4.  Waut  to  see  my  sis- ter  when  I  die, 

5.  Want  to  see  my  Je-  bus  when  I  die, 


Want  to    go  to  Heav  -  en 
Want  to  see  my  moth  -  er 
Want  to  see  my     fa  -  ther 
Want  to  see  my   sis  -   ter 
Want  to  see  my    Je  -  sub 
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when 
when 
when 
when 
when 


I  die,  Want  to  go  to  Heav- en 

I  die,  Want  to  see  my  mother 

I  die,  Want  to  see  my  fa-ther 

I  die,  Want  to  see  my  6is-  ter 

I  die,  Want  to  see  my  Je  -  bus 


when  I 
when  I 
when  I 
when  I 
when  I 


die;  Good  Lord, 
die;  Good  Lord, 
die;  Good  Lord, 
die;  Good  Lord, 
die;  Good  Lord. 
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when   I        die,     Good  Lord,  when  I      die,  Good  Lord,  when  I     die, 
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Good  Lord,  when  I      die, 


Leader— Shout  o-ver! 
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Good  Lord,     when  I     die. 
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9      V 
Lord,  un  -  til      I    reach  my  home,  Un  -til     I    reach  my  home,    I 
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nev  -er  'spect  to  give  the  jotir-ney    o  -  ver;  Un  -  til    1  reach  my  home. 


Solo 


1.  Old    Sa  -  tan's  migh-ty     bu  -  sy,  He  follows  me    night  an'    day, 

2.  Now  don't  you  mind  old   Sa-tan,  Wid  all        his  temptin' charms, 

3.  When  I    was    lyin'   at  hell's  dark  door,  No    one      to    pit-y   poo' me, 
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An' 
He     \s 

Mas-sa 

ev  -  'ry  time    I      go     to  pray, 
ants  to  steal  your  soul  a  -  way, 
Je  -  sus   He  come  rid  -  in'   by, 
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An' 
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find  him  in    my    way. 
fol'  you   in  his  arms, 
ought  my  lib- er  -  ty. 
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WLtyn  Stall  $  ISe  Wen  *e  JHt*' 
Crumpet  j&oun'? 


Chorus 
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Where  shall  I  be  when  de  firs'  trumpet  soun',  Where  shall  I  be  when  it 
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Soun'   so    loud    till    it  wakes  up  de  dead, 
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soun'     so      loud, 
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When  it 


I  I 


Fine. 


Where  shall  I  be  when  it  soun'?  1.  Mos  -  es   died  in  de  days  of    old, 

2.  God  gave  de  people  de  rain-bow  sign, 
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Where  shall  I  be  ?    Where  he  was  buried  has  never  been  told, Where  shall  1  be?  Oh, 
Where  shall  I  be?     No  more  water,  but  firenexttime,Where«hallIbe?  Oh, 
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&ise  ©p,  Sbtyvtytb,  an'  jFoller 


(  CHRISTMAS  PLANTATION  SONG  ) 
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1.  Dere's  a      Star    in     de    Eas'    on    Christmas   morn,     Rise     np, 

2.  If     yo'     take    good      heed  to  de    an  -  gel's  words,     Rise     np, 
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Shepherd,  an'     fol  -  ler; 
Shepherd,  an'    fol  -  ler; 


It    '11     lead      t'     de    place  where  de 
Yo'll  for  -  get       yo'     flocks,  yo'll  for- 
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Sav-iour's   born Rise    up,  Shepherd,  an'      fol  -  ler; 

get      yo'      herds,  .  . .         Rise    np,  Shepherd,  an'      fol  -  ler; 


Refrain 


& 


tit 


t=t 


4— 4-b, 

> > KP 


££=3= 


=^ — t^ — r 


Leave  yo'  sheep  and  leave  yo'  lambs,  Rise  np,  Shepherd.an'  fol-  ler, 
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Leave  yo'  ewes  an'  leave  yo'  rams,    Rise  np,  Shepherd, an'  fol  -  ler; 
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Fol    -    ler,     fol  -  ler,  Rise  up,  Shepherd, an'  fol-ler;        Fol- ler  de 
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Star  o'  Beth-le  -  hem, . 


Rise  up,  Shepherd,  an'  fol  -  ler. 
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<§o  £ell  it  on  tit  fountain 

(  CHRISTMAS  PLANTATION  SONG  ) 
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1.  When  I  was    a      seek  -  er        I      sought  both  night   an'     day, 

2.  He    made  me   a    watch-man     Up  -  on         a         cit  -   y       wall, 
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I       ask'      de     Lord     to      help     me,      An'       He    show'    me     de 
An'    if        I        am       a      chris  -  tian,      I  am      de      least   of 
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tell      it      on      de  moun-tain,     Dat    Je  -  sua      Christ     is        born. 
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tletgn,  Jiflassa  Jesus 


Chorus 


O    reign,  0  reign,  O  reign,  my  Saviour,  Reign,  Maasa  Je-sus,  reign, 
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0      reign  sal-va-tion     in    my     soul,      Reign.Massa  Je-sus,     reign. 
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1.  I        nev  -  er     shall  for    -    get  that    day,     Reign,  Massa  Jesus,  reign. 

2.  I  look'datmy  hands  and  my  hands  look'd  new.Reign, Massa  Jesus,  reign. 

3.  I        nev  -  er      felt    such      love  be  -  fore,     Reign, Massa  Jesus,  reign. 
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When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  Reign.Massa  Jesus,  reign. 
I  look'd  at  my  feet  and  they  look'd  so  too,  Reign.Massa  Jesus,  reign. 
Saying,      "Go       in  peace  and  sin  no  more,"  Reign.Massa  Jesus,  reign. 
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world - 
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In  bright  mansions  above 
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In  the  kingdom 
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I've  got  a  mother  in  de  heaven 

I  want  to  be  ready 
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Judgment  Day  is  a-rollin'  around... 


*Many  thousand  gone 
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Most  done  trabelling 

My  bretheren,  don't  get  weary    .... 
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